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CHAPTER I. 

THE HOUSE OP RHYADER AND FESTINIOG. 

The two sons of the old house of Ehyader 
developed singularly different dispositions, 
though both gave great cause of anxiety to 
their father, at one time. Scarcely divided 
by one year in age, they were as distant as 
the poles, both in pursuits and in character. 
Gervase the. elder, began Ufe as a solemn 
and pensive baby, who at his christening 
attended cautiously to the ceremony, as if 
to see that it was correctly done in every 
particular. Shortly afterwards he became 
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a precocious boy, and wrote some admirable 
poetry. Not long afterwards he became a 
precocious young man, with all the learning 
of the Egyptians at his fingers' ends. He 
was a young gentleman of great promise, 
and although his perfonpances never came 
up to his promises, he was an all too ex- 
cellent young gentleman. His inexorable 
virtues led him at one time it was suspected 
Eomewards, but he never went; he never 
did anything incautious. 

Htyd the younger son, was, on the other 
hand, a violent baby, a violent, and as some 
said, a stupid boy, and a most headstrong 
young man. The mother died not long 
after Iltyd had attained his tenth year, 
leaving the head of the house a widower ; 
and after that event no one could do any- 
thing with the younger son, save his £sU;her 
and his bFother. To these two people, and 
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to these alone (save possibly the colonel of 
his regiment when he chose), would he listen. 
The father and brother, who were both 
crazy about their pedigree, were proud of 
him. The father would say : ' He is a real 
De Barn, the inexorable spirit of Giraldus 
Cambrensis is alive in him ; ' and the 
brother would say, ' It is true ; he may do us 
honour in war ; it is a pity we ever took 
the name of Arnaud, and allowed the Irish 
Barrys to usurp our real honours.' 

Htyd Gerald Baldwin Arnaud, christened 
careftdly after the Saint, the Archdeacon 
and the Archbishop, cast the traditions of his 
family to the winds, and voted Giraldus 
Cambrensis the greatest bore of all the 
Barris. The great Khys he pronounced to 
be a noodle, inasmuch as he could not 
keep his own kingdom ; and he very much 
affected the company of one Halfacre a 

B 2 
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groom, who, he declared, was a de- 
scendant of Halfager, and consequently a 
prince in disguise. Htyd was sent into the 
army very young, and was a most excellent 
young officer, though he got into early 
trouble by incontinence of speech. The 
colonel of his regiment having incautiously 
remarked that his family had come over with 
the Conqueror, Htyd said, * You pack of 
rascals were a Ifttle too late, we came over 
with the FitzGeralds in the time of Edward 
the Confessor/ He was a foolish young 
man, and was rebuked most properly. He 
would laugh at his own pedigree, but only 
in his own family. 

As the brothers Gervase and Iltyd grew 
to manhood, one seemed to give to the other 
what was wanted by each. Gervase over- 
read himself, and pushed his religion to the 
verge of extreme asceticism; Iltyd, on the 
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Other hand, would come home on leave from 
his regiment and tear Gervase from his 
study, carrying him over hill, moor, and 
torrent, up to some nook among the wild 
Welsh mountains, where they could hear no 
sound save the distant trickling of waters. 
Then Htyd would tell Gervase all about the 
strange magnificence of London and Paris : 
and how he, whose short curls were now 
lying on his brother's shoulder, had yester- 
day been at court ; and how the pale man 
that he had been trying to describe was the 
Emperor, and the boy was the Prince of 
Wales, and so on ; trying to fix the colours 
and forms of a kaleidoscope to suit the eye 
of his brother, to whom, at this time, all 
these people were mere names. 

Then they would wander down to the 
old priory in the hollow, so dearly beloved 
by the greatest of their family, and among 
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the shattered Norman and early English 
arches, Gervase would talk about the 
crusade preached by Giraldus Cambrensis 
and Baldwin in that spot, until Htyd would 
catch his enthusiasm, and beheve that the 
campaign which was now imminent was, in 
reality, another crusade to snatch the holy 
places from the hands of an ahen and, in 
reahty, barbarous power. Then they would 
go back to the castle, and their father 
would say, as he saw them coming home 
arm in arm, ' nothing will separate those two, 
except a woman' 

The war came, blazed up, burnt low, 
blazed up again, and then died out. Iltyd 
was all through it and behaved with credit 
and distinction : he came home a captain, 
but, being in th6 Guards, with, of course, the 
title of colonel. But meanwhile something 
had happened to the branch of the Barri 
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family which had never been calculated on 
for a moment. 

The head of the Festiniog family lost 
his eldest son by typhoid fever, and before 
he had time to reflect on the matter, news 
came that his last surviving son was killed 
in the trenches. The head of the Ehyaders, 
the father of our two young gentlemen, at 
once went to give such consolation to his 
cousin as he could; and he urged him 
strongly to marry again. The old man, with 
the obstinacy of the Ehys family crossed 
through endless generations with that of the 
De Barris, had a will of his own. He said 
that the hand of God was in it, that the 
Festiniog estates must join those of Ehyader, 
and that the latter house had two noble sons 
to represent the allied families. Instead of 
marrying, he made his will, and by no means 
too soon, for he died very shortly, afterwards, 
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leaving, out of his personal property, seven 
thousand pounds to Iltyd, as a memorial of 
his gaUantry in war. 

The Ehyaders therefore from being 
merely as the Irish say 'decent' people, 
that is to say very rich, became immensely 
so. Ehyader took the title of Festiniog, 
and became a pillar of the State. 

The Eomish tendencies of Gervase, the 
elder of the two sons, gave the most dread- 
fiil trouble to his father. The entailed 
estates of the two branches of the family 
would most certainly come to Gervase. 

Gervase (as was said by his friends) 
was actually thinking of joining the Koman 
priesthood, and openly talking about it. 
Had he done so, a large part of the vast 
revenues which had come to the Ehyader 
branch of the family would flow into the 
coffers of the Papacy. Llanavon would be 
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restored, and monks would walk about 
among the violent Welsh dissenters to be 
stoned : to the new Lord Festiniog such a 
state of things appeared most homble, for 
he was one of the most extreme of all Pro- 
testants. Yet he was afraid of his son, aud 
he did not know what to do. He, in the end,^ 
had to do nothing at all ; affairs arranged 
themselves for him. Gervase with his new 
honours fresh upon him went to a ball at 
Powys Castle, to look, they said, for the last 
time, on the frivolities of this wicked world. 
Like many holy men, including Eichelieu, 
he was an admirable dancer, and he danced 
that night so often with only one young 
lady, that the county raised their eyebrows, 
and listened to such of the conversation as 
they could hear, between the Festiniog heir 
and Miss Ormerod, as hard as they could. In 
the interval of the dances they seemed to 
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talk about nothing but reKgious matters, and 
the noise went abroad that Miss Ormerod 
was going to take the veil when Gervase 
took the cowl. 

Such was by no means the fact. Gervase 
had fallen in love with Alice Ormerod, the 
moment he saw her. She was so exceed- 
ingly beautiful and charming that there 
would have been no wonder in the matter at 
all, had it not been put about that Gervase 
had not only devoted his Hfe to the secular 
Eoman priesthood but even to the regular ; 
the reality being that he was nothing more 
than a very high churchman for those times, 
and had a peculiar and very strong antipathy 
to the Papacy. 

Miss Ormerod held similar views, and to 
the great delight of her father-in-law very 
soon became the wife of Gervase. 

Twelve months had not passed before 
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she had an heir to the combmed estates of 
Festiniogand Ehyader; but twelvemonths 
more had not passed before she was a hope- 
less, childless cripple, and active life was 
over for her in this world. Driving down 
one of the mountainous lanes near Llanavon, 
the pony took fright and became unmanage- 
able. The nurse and child were thrown 
against a stone wall and killed ; and Lady 
Ehyader, after trembling for a year between 
this world and the next, became an ap- 
parently hopeless invahd. 

If Gervase had loved her before, he 
adored her now. The year during which 
he had dreaded to lose her had only ren- 
dered her more precious. The eight years 
which followed on that year, had rendered 
her more precious still. Gervase Amaud 
thought that he had made his mind up on 
every subject save one; and on that one 
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point he could get no information whatever. 
His wife and he had every thought, every 
sentiment, every hope in common; but he 
wanted to know if there was any chance of 
their meeting after death. Eome said no, 
save under certain conditions, to which he 
would not submit. The Anghcans said, very 
properly, that they could not tell him. 
Neither the Irvingites nor the Swedenbor- 
gians satisfied him. A keen, shrewd man 
enough in most things, he had cast his lot in 
with one woman, and made himself foolish 
about her. The High Church people de- 
clined most properly to tell him more than 
they knew, and he went elsewhere. The 
last people he tried were the Moravians; 
they told him that if he thought so much 
of his wife he was unfit for bliss. In 
'short, he could get no satisfaction at all on 
the subject of his meeting his wife in a 
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future state. Spiritualism was not then, or 
he might have taken to that After eight 
years it would have taken a Mosheim to say 
of what heresy he was innocent. 

Possibly of none ; any man who studies 
theology is the heretic of half an hour. A 
man who does not assimilate the various 
heresies one by one, wants genius, and is no 
true theologian. Gervase was a postulant to 
every heresy in ecclesiastical history for 
some time, but he came back to the high 
church party after all. 

His father. Lord Festiniog, had gone to 
Eome, and had written from there that he 
wished to see him. . At this time his wife. 
Lady Ehyader, for the second title of Fes- 
tiniog was the same as their old one, was 
hopeless. She was moved from the sofa 
to her bed, and back again. He left her 
in the most reluctant manner, for she had 
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not stood upright for seven years. He saw 
his father at Borne, and then came back to 
Llanavon, after an absence of six weeks. 

There had been a silence as regards 
letters between them, which will be ex- 
plained immediately. He thought from this 
that she might be worse ; that she could 
write to him no longer. He got no word 
from her at all ; he dared not go to his own 
home at Llanavon, for the servants might 
tell him she was dead. 

He got out of the train at Llanganfi^d 
and went across the mountains. After a 
long walk he came in sight of the castle, and 
everything seemed as usual. He looked on 
the terrace, and he saw her invalid chair 
there, with the rugs and shawls upon it, but 
it was empty. 

He did not know what to think.. He 
dashed from rock to roek. Space and time 
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seemed to be annihilated. Here was the 
chair in which he had left her, a hopeless 
invahd; here was her fan, here were the 
letters from her friends strewed aromid ; 
here were the prints of her sacred feet on 
the cushion, but where was she ? 

' Ahce ! Alice ! ' he called aloud, ' where 
are you ? ' 

*Gervase! Gervase!' answered a clear 
strong voice from the shrubbery close by. 
' I am here ; come to me, darling.' 

He ran into the thicket dose by, and 
there was his wife, more beautiful than ever. 
She told him the truth at once. 

'First I found that I could stand, and 
then I found that I could walk; but I 
thought that I would say nothing about it to 
any one. I should not even have told you, 
had you not surprised me in this way ; during 
the last fortnight I must have walked miles.' 
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* But have you never asked Doctor 
W ' said Gervase. 

* No ! I do not think he knows his busi- 
ness at all. I shall be able to walk with 
you again now ; I shall soon get stronger I 
am sure. We can go over the hills together 
as of old. We shall be together as we 
once hoped to be.' 

It now becomes necessary to leave Ger- 
vase in his new honeymoon, and follow 
Htyd. The fact must be told at once ; after 
the war he had done little good for himself 
or others. He had very nearly quarrelled 
with his father and his brother and was in 
their bad books. He had lost some 
money at horse-racing, a thing which 
has been done before. He had also run 
away with a young milliner from the West- 
end, which was bad ; and was reported to 
have married her at the consulate at Leghorn, 
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which was considered in certain circles to be 
worse. After having fulfilled the catalogue 
of his crimes he died. Some people were 
very sorry for him, the commander-in-chief 
was, his father was; while his brother 
Gervase would have given half his income to 
get him back again ; but unfortunately he 
was dead, and so sorrow was not of the least 
avail ; no more in short than it would be in 
your case or in our own. 

The sorrow of two people only took 
practical results. Lord Festiniog held con- 
sultation with his son Gervase. They deter- 
mined that ' the woman ' and her child just 
bom should not suffer, in a pecuniary 
point of view. 

This determination was made just after 
the birth of Gervase's first child ; before the 
accident ;vvhich made the now great house 
heirless. It was persevered in, most faith- 
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fully as far as * the woman ' was concerned 
for many years, until after the time when 
Gervase's second child, the one bom after 
his wife's recovery, was a boy of fourteen. 

The poor woman had from the first 
accepted her position most humbly : she 
thanked Lord Festiniog and Lord Ehyader 
most heartily for their assistance, pointed 
out frankly to the family that she had six 
thousand pounds left her by her husband; 
and needed nothing except the future help 
of the family for the education of her little 
boy. Every promise was given, and of 
course no objection was made to her request 
to live abroad at Leghorn, near the grave of 
ntyd ; it was the best for all parties. No 
objection was made either to her supple- 
menting her income by her trade : in fact, 
they never knew that she was doing so. 

She lived in great retirement with her 
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child in Leghorn, and she was more than 
once seen there by the family solicitor, 
yomig Mr. Drummond, who generally spent 
part of the long vacation there. He gave 
the most excellent account of her beauty, 
her character, and her accomplishments, and 
spoke so much about her, that one day Lord 
Festiniog turned from some papers which he 
was examining, and said : — 

* Drummond, if you have really any 
honourable intentions towards the poor 
woman, tell me so. Our family have done 
her the most irreparable wrong; if you 
think of marrying her, I will most certainly 
make her a very handsome settlement.' 

' My lord,' he rephed, * there are insuper- 
able objections.' 

* Nonsense, man, none but what may be 
got over with time.' 

* I mean on my side, my lord.' 

c 2 
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' Pray forgive me ; I ought not to have 
mentioned the subject; only you spoke of 
her with such enthusiasm and admiration, 
that you cannot blame me.' 

' I do not my lord, but the strict truth is 
that before I knew my own mind I formed 
other ties.' 

' I never heard of that.' 

* Nor do I wish others to do so. I only 
mentioned the fact to account for my 
conduct.' 

' Then it is your duty surely to keep 
away from her, is it not ? ' 

' * I assure you that there is not any 
danger, less than you could possibly dream 
of. Mrs. Amaud, as she calls herself, is my 
friend, but she never could be anything 
more.' 

Lord Festiniog pretended to be satisfied, 
but he was very far from being so. He put 
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the matter aside as being no particular busi- 
ness of his, though he thought that the cool 
Drummond was one of the last men to make 
a foolish and clandestine marriage. Still he 
reflected that if one half of the world knew 
half of the follies committed by the other 
half, society would become impossible. 

Drummond saw Mi-s. Arnaud every 
summer for some years, and did her many 
little services. One summer when he went, 
he found that she was at Eavenna, and 
followed her there, only to find her start- 
hngly ill in a rather secluded lodging by the 
sea. She explained to him that she had 
only come there for the boy'd sake, for that 
he wanted a little change, and her servant 
had told her that Eavenna was particularly 
healthy. ' The woman had been born there,' 
she said. 

Drummond was very angry and loud 
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about the matter. *The woman wants to 
come here after her people, I suppose — con- 
found her. It is one of the worst fever 
holes in Europe. You should come away 
at once/ 

* I should like to do so I am sure,' she 
said; 'but I feel too ill to move.' And 
indeed she seemed so. Drummond went 
away after her servant, and came back tell* 
ing her that he had scolded the woman, that 
she was going to be ill, and that there was 
no danger. 

It appears that the woman deceived 
them on that point ; Mrs. Amaud was very 
ill indeed, and Drummond was evidently 
terrified. The woman Carlina told him that 
she would be delirious for a few days. She 
became so, and sunk into a lethargy ; once 
she seemed so nearly gone that he said to 
Carlina, in a way very different from his 
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ordinary business one, 'if she dies, I will 
kill you.' 

She did not die, she lingered on into a 
slow return to consciousness. She asked for 
her child, but she was told that it was 
dangerous for him to come near her. The 
necessity for breaking the truth to her came 
at last. The child had caught the fever 
from her and had died. 

She relapsed into delirium, and imbeci- 
lity for a time. The first day she was in 
good health enough to travel she insisted on 
going straight to England as soon as she had 
put a stone on the grave of the boy. She 
was perfectly resolute about it, though 
Drummond rather urged her not to under- 
take the journey. Nothing could turn her, 
and to England she came in his company ; 
and went straight to Lord Festiniog, asking 
his protection : he saw no reason why he 
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should not grant it, and so gave his consent, 
which was by no means necessary, to her 
entering a society of religious ladies which 
had become known to his eccentric son in 
one of his religious experiments. Here she 
lived for some years unmolested, and almost 
happy. Her dead child was always before 
her certainly : but he was in heaven, so she 
thought how wicked it was for her to mourn 
for him. He could not always have been a 
child, but must liave grown to be a man. 
And although her husband Htyd was a saint, 
still all men were not satisfactory. He 
miglit have grown into a Drummond, and 
that would not have pleased her, kind as he 
was. 

Lord Ehyader and his very charming 
wife frequently saw her ; her guilt, was so 
apparently innocent tliat they thought of it 
very little. Once Lord Eliyader, in one of 
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his religious moods, spoke to her about it, 
and expressed himself glad to see how 
entirely she had repented. 

* My guilt ! ' she said ; ' I am not guilty. 
My poor Saint, Iltyd, made a most innocent 
mistake. That is all. You must not use 
that word again to me, my lord ; ' and she 
rose and looked at hin\ in a way he did not 
like. 

' Come,' he said, * do not call me my 
lord, call me Gervase : do not let us quarrel. 
Are you happy here ? ' 

* Yes. I shall go into the world no 
more, I think. My mother, and the rest of 

my relations left me soon after. Well 

you know what I mean.' 

' So I understood,' said Lord Khyader. 
* You have, I suppose, given the money you 
hafve to the sisterhood. Not that I am 
likely to care about it, but if you have made 
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any deed of gift in this direction* you might 
feel yourself, as it were, bound to stay 
here. K you desire to go once more into 
the world, I assure you that we will take 
the greatest care that you have ample 
means: even in case of your marrying 
again.' 

' That is very nobly said, Gervase, ' she 
replied; 'but I have kept what money I 
have entirely in my own hands.' 

* Then you will not be beholden to us 
in any way ? ' 

' If it becomes necessary, yes ; at present, 
no.' And on these terms they remained. 

Her money was part of it laid out 
in mortgage, and one of her mortgagers 
died. Her lawyer who had been her 
husband's, was no other than her old friend 
Drummond. It was necessary that she 
should go to London and see him. 
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CHAPTER n. 

THE RETURN TO THE WORLD. 

Years had passed since she had seen 
Drummond, and years had passed since she 
had been in London. She had heard from 
him formally many times, and on one or 
two occasions confidentially. But as far as 
she was concerned he belonged to the past, 
and she supposed that he had entirely for- 
gotten the passion which he had once im*- 
doubtedly entertained for her. 

She approached his office with a feehng 
of curiosity. What was he hke now ? She 
thought he was a handsome fellow once, 
though never comparable to Htyd. ' How- 
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ever, he played the Tilkin to me ; he 
pestered me with his attentions, and I only 
found out from Lord Festiniog that he was 
married all the time. If my lord knew that, 
what a rage he would be in ; I will never 
tell the truth about that, for the man was 
very kind to me when my boy died. He 
was very agreeable, and I think that I could 
have trusted him once, I certainly cannot 
now/ 

She went into his front office in West- 
minster, and sent in her name. No client 
was with him, and she was asked in at once. 
She passed into the room a handsome woman 
of less than forty ; she came out, the clerks 
noticed, looking much older. 

He was little altered, as she saw at once 
wlien he rose to receive her. He held out his 
hand and said * Mary,' but she replied, ' Mrs. 
Aruaud, if you please.' The clerks heard no 
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more. What passed between them is a 
mere matter of detail : no one knew in fact 
until long afterwards. 

Her last words, however, as she was 
leaving, were perfectly audible. *You are 
certainly right and I see it now. I thank 
you, though I never can reward you in the 
way you desire. You have done Iltyd's 
memory a great service. Could he know of 
it he would thank you as deeply as I do. I 
will vindicate his memory in my own way. 

Meanwhile, I will entirely keep your counsel 
for the sake of old times. Depend com- 
pletely on that.' 

Mrs. Amaud never went back to the 
religious house where she had lived so 
happily. She stayed in London, and entered 
into a long and acrimonious correspondence 
with Lord Festiniog. They both lost their 
tempers over the matter, and at last he said 
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that she might carry out her threat and go 
to anywhere her own way. 

She did so, and from this moment our 
story as regards her really begins. She was 
determined to live without the countenance 
of the family any longer. She will explain 
her reasons herself hereafter. 

She consulted Drummond as to the best 
way of doing so. He at once told her of an 
excellent investment at No. 17 Hartley Street, 
Cavendish Square. It was a fashionable 
milliner's business which she could conduct 
herself most perfectly, and which was for 
sale by private contract. He had known of 
the fact through his own son being a lodger 
in the house. 

' Your son,' she said. 

' Yes,' he said ; ' I have not brought him 
up to the law. He is in the Home office ; a 
poor appointment as yet. You have heard 
surely how painful my married life was? ' 
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' Yes, Lord Festiniog told me some of it.' 
' Well, I love the young man and he is 
devoted to me, but he has at times a look so 
fearfully like his mother that I dread to look 
at him. I could not have him sitting oppo- 
site me in the office all day, and every day. 
I should never forget the past. You can 
understand that^ my dear Mrs. Arnaud. 

' Well indeed,' said Mrs. Arnaud, ' the 
past has not been very happy for either of 
us. You, however, have had most to bear. 
I earnestly hope, Mr. Drummond, that the 
presence of your son in my house will not . 
cause us to meet oftener than courtesy 

permits. 

* You persist in your difficult resolution/ 

'Yes.' 

' Well, do not mention my name.' 

' I will certainly not do so.' 
And so Mrs. Arnaud began life once 
more on her own acccunt. 
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CHAPTEE m. 



MRS. ARNAUD. 



To be entii'ely alone in a strange house, 
after making a great resolution and carrying 
it out to the end : after doing a thing which 
was terrifying to think of before it was done, 
and when accomplished was more fearfiil 
still; was not by any means a reassuring 
position. Mrs. Arnaud felt that, as she sat 
down in her little dark back parlour, and 
thought of the past and of the future. She 
had taken the great step of her hfe, and was 
by herself, for the first time, face to face with 
facts. 

She was at this time abdut forty, looking 
about five and twenty : complexion and 
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features were still perfect, and her vast mass 
of dark hair, gathered behind and falling in 
a large curl over her left shoulder, was un- 
touched with grey : she wore over it a small 
lace cap ; from the throat downwards fell a 
long white shawl of the same material, and 
her gown was of dark purple silk. Possibly 
there was not in the West End of London 
that summer's evening a handsomer or more 
perfectly dressed woman than Mrs. Amaud, 
of No. 17 Hartley Street, Cavendish Square, 
milliner and dressmaker. 

She had come back at last to her old 
trade, which had been her mother's before 
her. After many years' seclusion as a re- 
hgious lady, she had once more thrust her- 
self before the public in fulfilment of a 
certain threat, and she was utterly alone in 
her terror : she »had sent out her maid 
Eachel, and there was no movement in the 
VOL. T. n 
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house except the ticking of the French clock 
on the mantel-piece. She opened the cloor 
leading to the shop and looked in : it was 
nearly dark, for the shutters were up, but 
was set out ready for the morrow, when she 
would open it. It was full of ghostly female 
figures, in splendid dim-seen raiment, but 
without heads. Two of them nearest the 
window, in her sickly fancy, seemed like 
Marie Antoinette and the Princess de Lam- 
balle risen from the dead. To-morrow 
morning the shutters would be down, and 
the garish sunhght would be in the place ; she 
herself would have to take her place among 
the headless images, herself the best dressed 
among them all. On the dreadful morrow 
every noodle in London would have the 
right of staring at the beautiful Mrs. Arnaud, 
and would discuss her history unfavourably 
to herself. And although she wished that 
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the morrow was come, and that her torture 
was begun, the present solitude was almost 
too horrible to be born. 

One of the bravest men in the world, a 
non-combatant, said to us once, about the 
battle of the Alma, that he was more fright- 
ened at the beginning of that battle than 
ever he had been since he went in for viva 
voce in his little-go. Our friend was not 
easily frightened, any more than was Mrs. 
Arnaud. Still Mrs. Arnaud was in a state 
of nervous terror difficult to be conceived. 
She kept on saying to herself, ' if he were to 
come now, when Eachel is away and I am 
alone, I should go out of my mind. And he 
is in town, and might take it into his head 
to come. What on earth should I do then ? ' 
She sat down again and waited, with her 
heart in her mouth, for every footfall. 

What could Lord Ehyader have done to 

D 2 
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her if he had come ? She never asked her- 
self that question : an all too blameless noble- 
man, devoted to his country's good, a man 
who would have died sooner than say a rude 
word to a costermonger's wife ; what had 
she to fear from him ? He was not hkely to 
murder her ; had he* done so, her troubles 
would have been over for ever, and he would 
have fallen a victim to the outraged laws of 
the British Empire; \;ym results, which in 
her present state of mind she could have 
regarded with quiet satisfaction. Why 
should she, therefore, be so dreadfully afraid 
of Lord Ehyader ? 

She was so afraid of his coming and find- 
ing her alone, however, that she could not sit 
still, she wandered out from the little back 
parlour through the door which connected it 
with the halL Here she found something 
which distracted her thoughts for a short 
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time. She had not only bought the dress- 
making business of her predecessor, but 
she had bought the lease of the house, 
and the lodgers also. She had got a 
categorical description of those lodgers, but 
she had never seen any of them, for it was 
her first evening in the house : according to 
her predecessor, they were the best lodgers 
ever seen : giving no earthly trouble and 
paying like clockwork. It suddenly struck 
her that her new servants had not arrived, 
that her lodgers were still out, and that it 
would be quite as well to go through their 
rooms and see that all was comfortable for 
them. The new servants were to come at 
night ; Eachel would not be home before 
that time and would probably be cross ; so 
she went upstairs with a' candle, and with a 
new anxiety left her fright behind her for a 
short time. 
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The first floor, directly over the shop, 
was so large, that she lit the Honourable 
Algernon D'Arcy's gas for him, and then 
looked round his room, or rather her own. 
He was a young guardsman, she knew, so 
she was bound to love him, and assist him in 
every way, as a soldier's widow. After a 
very carefully carried out examination of his 
rooms, and such of his papers as were lying 
about, she was forced to conclude that he 
had not so much as learnt the grammar of 
art, and had turned his genius principally 
to mathematics. His oleographs and chro- 
molithographs were neither well selected nor 
well arranged ; and as for the mathematical 
papers which were strewn about, she argued 
from the frequent corrections that it would 
take Mrs. Soraerville and Sir John Herschel 
to set them right again. That he was an 
extremely diligent officer she had heard 



wv 
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from her predecessor, but she left his room 
with the impression that he was cramming 
with an insufficient education. That he de- 
sired to be married to a religious young 
lady, and that there were temporary diffi- 
culties in the way, she discovered before 
she had been in the room ten minutes. We 
can no more tell how she did so than we can 
tell how a laden bee knows the way home, 
or how she discovered that he was careless 
with his money, and that his mother was 
dead. She, however, made all these dis- 
coveries before she left his room and went 
up to the second floor, saying to herself, 
*poor fellow, he wants looking after, I 
will treat him as though he were my own 
lost boy.' 

The second floor was in the occupation 
of Mr. George Drummond, the lawyer's son 
and heir, a young clerk in the Home office. 
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His aesthetic tastes seemed to be superior to 
Mr. D'Arcy's, and his habits more methodi- 
cal ; his solitary picture was an artist's proof 
of Holman Hunt's ' Finding in the Temple/ 
and altogether he seemed a methodical 
person ; none of his papers were lying 
about ; his pipes were arranged in racks 
over the mantel-piece, and on either side 
were two japanned receptacles, like those in 
an office, one marked ' bills paid,' and the 
other ' bills unpaid ; ' the former was full, 
the latter was empty ; Mr. D'Arcy below 
had no such arrangement, and Mrs. Amaud 
thought that Mr. Drummond would be an 
excellent lodger, who would require no 
taking care of, as he seemed perfectly able 
to take care of himself He was evidently 
the sort of person she disliked heartily, the 
very arrangement of his books in his bed- 
room offended her ; he must have put them 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN, 41 

right himself that morning, for there was no 
one else to do it : they were there in a row, 
just as if an idle valet had placed them. She 
took a dishke to Mr. Drummond, and a 
very strong liking for Mr. D'Arcy, ' yet,' she 
thought, ' it is imfair to remember who his 
father was.' 

Then she went down stairs again, and as 
she went looked into D'Arcy 's room, and sat 
down in his easy chair for a time. Then she 
found herself in the hall, with the light play- 
ing in over the door, and she knew that she 
must go back again alone into her solitude. 

There was a swift foot upon the steps, 
and for an instant she remained paralysed 
with the idea that it was Lord Ehyader. 
She might have reassured herself had she 
had time to think, for whatever powers Lord 
Ehyader had over her, he had certainly not 
got the latch-key of her house. The new- 
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comer had, and used it with familiarity ; the 
door was open for a moment and she saw a 
tall figure against the evening sky. Then 
the door was shut, and she was in semi-dark- 
ness with a man. 

' To whom have I the honour of — ' said 
Mrs. Arnaud. 

* George Drummond,' said a pleasant 
voice. * I suppose you are Mrs. Arnaud.' 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

MRS. ARNAUD's defiance. 

It was rather an unfortunate introduction 
between these two people, for at the sound 
of George Drummond's voice she grew faint, 
and asked him to give her his arm. He did 
so at once, of course, and led her into the 
parlour behind the shop. She sat down on 
the sofa, and George Drummond would 
possibly have asked her how she felt, but at 
that moment there came a thundering knock 
at the door. 

' Mrs. Arnaud started up at once, * There 
he is,' she said : * Mr. Drummond, I charge 
you not to leave me alone with that man.' 
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* Certainly not/ said George Drummond, 
' but what is the man's name ? ' 

* Lord Ehyader/ said Mrs. Amaud. ' If 
I am left alone with him there will be mis- 
chief/ 

* Lord Ehyader ! ' said George Drum- 
mond : ' why I know him very well. What 
makes you afraid of him ? ' 

* No matter/ said Mrs. Amaud, ' you 
stay with me, that is all.' 

*I will stay with you, certainly,' said 
George Drummond, * but when is your ser- 
vant going to open the door ? ' 

* My servants are all out,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. * Heavens, he is knocking again.' 

*Let me go and open the door,' said 
George Drummond. 

* If you are not afraid,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

* Who was ever afiuid of Lord Ehyader ? ' 
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he said ; and while she ht the candle, he 
went and cpened the door, so they came in 
together. 

He was by no means a terrible looking 
person, being of peaceful aspect, about forty- 
five, wearing spectacles, and mutton-chop 
whiskers. Had you met him in the street 
you would have taken him for a successful 
barrister, a thing which he probably would 
have been had he not been possessed of 
fifty thousand a year in prospect. His 
first words as he came before George 
Drummond were, ' My dear Mary, what in- 
sanity is this ? ' 

' Gervase,' she said trembling and 
pale : ' you have brought it on yourself, and 
you see the results. Allow me to observe 
that there is a third person in the room, a 
stranger to me at all events, though his 
father was none/ 
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Lord Ehyader turned and saw George 
Drummond, ' Why Drummond ! ' he ex- 
claimed with unfeigned astonishment, ' what 
brings you here?' 

' I might ask you the same question, with 
the same look of amazement. Lord Ehyader,' 
said George Drummond, laughing, ' only 
Mrs. Amaud, whom I found alone in the 
house, told me whom I was to expect. The 
mystery on my part is easily solved, I am 
Mrs. Arnaud's lodger.' 

' I did not know you had moved,' said 
Lord Ehyader. ' I am very anxious to see 
Mrs. Arnaud alone. Nay, Mary, I will : 
sooner or later we must have an explanation. 
Why not have it over at once?' 

'You had better go, Mr. Drummond,' 
said Mrs. Amaud, quietly ; and he went. 

Lord Ehyader sat opposite to Mrs. Ar- 
naud silent for half a minute, until he saw 
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that he would have to speak first : he did 
so. 

' This is scarcely fair, Mary.' 

' I do not know what you mean, Gervase.' 

' I think you do, for you have accepted 
my protection and that of Lady Ehyader for 
some years now, and acquiesced in your real 
position, which I confess was a very painful 
one.' 

' I never acquiesced in my real position, 
I consented to a false one, for the sake of 
one who is lost. Now that I know. the truth, 
I withdraw from my former situation, and 
prove him to be an honourable man.' 

Her courage was coming back to her 
rapidly now. The terror of this interview 
and this explanation had nearly driven her 
mad ; here it had come : here she was face 
to face with facts, and she was not in the 
least degree frightened. How completely 
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absurd artificial terrors are, and yet how 
terrible until they are faced. The thing had 
come on her, the anticipation of which had 
made her half crazy, and she was almost 
laughing over her winning hand. He had 
played his last card. He could do nothing 
more than he had done. He was entirely 
powerless. What a fool she thought herself 
for ever having been frightened. 

* Mary,' he said, * will you listen to 
reason ? * 

* Yea.' 

* Will you allow me to go through the 
facts of our relations, like a lawyer ? ' 

* Certainly. I shall correct you when 
you err, however,* 

* Gk)od,' said Lord Ehyader : ' My poor 
brotlier grossly deceived himself and you by 
inducing you and himself also to believe that 
you were married to him. Such you know 
was not the fact.' 
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' Such, I know, now, was the fact. Lord 
Festiniog and yourself could have known it 
had you cared to do so. I was married at 
the consulate at Leghorn, but I was told 
afterwards that the marriage was illegal. 
I believed it, whereas, Gervase, you know 
that I am as honestly married as you are.' 

' Have you the proofs ? ' 

' Yes, I certainly have. Otherwise I 
should never have had painted up over my 
shop door " The Honourable Mrs. Amaud." 

* Mary, you have never done that ! ' 

* Take the candle out into the street, and 
look for yourself, Gervase. You will see 
that I have done it ; and I told your father 
that I would, and I have, and it will bring 
custom to me, and annoyance to Lord Fes- 
tiniog.' 

' Why do you wish to annoy my father ? 
He has been very kind to you.' 

VOL. I. B 
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* Kind I I am beholden to him for 
nothing, and after I have put the proofs of 
my marriage in his hand, he 'still hesitates to 
recognise me/ 

*Then this is the dreadful quarrel be- 
tween you two, of which he has spoken 
sinoo I came from France.' 

• I suppose so. It is a matter of indiffe- 
ronc^o to me if it is or not. He knows that I 
could put my legal claims to be his daughter- 
iu-kw before any court of equity in the land, 
woix> it worth my while, which it is not, for 
I luwo no childixMi. I offer to prove that 
your bi\>thcr Iltyd was an honourable man ; 
ho trios to prevont me, and leave your bro- 
thorV uunnory with Uie stain of villany upon 
it^ thyil \\*;\?s no villain, and I will not have 
hint oalloil $i\ own by his own &ther. What 
w^ tho w^ of di^ussing the matter further ; 
WMit fi^thot h«$ dotiod mo^ And the conse- 
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quence is that I have had " The Honourable 
Mrs. Arnaud " painted up over my shop.' 

' But, Mary, supposing all this to be true, 
why do you irritate my father so ? ' 

'Why does he irritate me?' was her 
answer. ' He has refused to acknowledge 
me. Besides, what is the use of talking over 
the matter ; the thing is done, and all London 
will see it to-morrow.' 

' It will kill my father,' said Lord Ehy- 
ader. 

' What nonsense people in your position 
can talk, when they give their minds to it. 
It will kill him, you say, to have his favourite 
son's innocence proved to the world. I, 
however, am not ajfraid of Aim.' 

' I fear you are afraid of no one, Mary.' 

* Yes. It is odd, but I am afraid of you. 
At times only, mind, but still sometimes.' 

' At what times are those ? ' 

E 2 
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'We have talked enough/ she replied, 
* I am not afraid of you now, brother-in-law, 

at all events. I am your sister-in-law, and 
you cannot disprove it. Ah, you may wince, 
but you cannot. Take my defiance to Lord 
Festiniog, and tell him that if he will freely 
do what I could force him to do, acknow- 
ledge that his son was not a villain, I will 
paint out my own name over the shop win- 
dow, and paint in my niece's, for she is my 
heuress.' 

' Your niece. I never saw her.' 
' Nor I. She is my brother's child. She 
was brought up to the same trade as I was, 
and by that great mistress of it, my mother. 
You knew very little of us ; we never desired 
that you should. My family, with which I 
have parted in consequence of marrying your 
brother, are the greatest family of dress- 
makers in the world. It is in the bounds of 
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possibility that even my own mother may 
speak to me again, when Lord Festiniog 
recognises me — as he shall, now I know the 
truth.' 

r t - ' . 

* I suppose there is no use prolonging the 
discussion, Mary.' 

'There is none to prolong,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud, ' good night.' 

Lord Ehyader felt that he had nothing 
to say but ' good night,' and so he said it 
and went. ' 
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CHAPTER V. 

MORE OF THE FIRST NIGHT. 

The nightmare was gone. She had faced 
llhyader, and he had not quaxreUed with 
her. The whole secret of her terror lay in 
that. He was her husband's brother, and 
had been more kind to her than anybody. 
He was really the only person who con- 
nected lier with her dead love. It is idle 
to tliink that women capable of such strong 
and almost violent resolutions, Uke Mrs. 
Amaud, have not a deep fund of tenderness 
about them — ^that tliey cannot at times be 
utterly weak* Gervase was Dtyd's brother, 
and so she, who cared nothing for the world 
as represented by Lord Festiuiog, was terri- 
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fied lest he should quarrel with her. She 
might have known that he never quarrelled 
with anybody, but unfortunately she was 
without that information. He was gone to 
his father, and she feared he would have 
rather a stormy time of it. 

However, it was early yet, and there was 
much more to be seen to before she went to 
bed. Baxihel was unaccountably long gone, 
but here she was at last. A square fea- 
tured middle aged woman, who had lost her 
way, and her temper also, in the wilderness 
of London, and who was very cross. She 
had, it appeared, got into an omnibus to go 
a Uttle way up Oxford Street, and had found 
herself at Smithfield. On getting out she 
registered a vow never to get into one of 
those vehicles again, and walked back asking 
her way. She had been unable to do the 
errand she was sent on, and was so utterly 
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dazed that she thought she could not dare to 
go out again. Mrs. Amaud remonstrated, 
but it was no use until George Drummond 
coming down for something, at once volun- 
teered to escort her. Mrs. Amaud was so 
delighted with his good humour that she 
could have done anything for him. So she 
was left alone in the house again, but not in 
terror as before. 

A single knock. It was the new maid. 
She was easily disposed of and set to work. 
Another single knock, it was the new foot- 
man, who, having for the time being de- 
jHX^tod his Ix^x downstairs, asked if he could 
make himself useful at once. Mrs. Amaud 
sout him at once up stairs to see if Mr. 
DrummoudV fiix^ was biuming* 

The latcl\-koy again, loud voices in the 
halU the dix^r slammed^ a cnish of Mling 
humnu IxxlJo!^. wul i^tlis. Captain D*Arcy 
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and fiiend had come in in a very great hurry 
and tumbled headlong over the footman's 
box. ' Here is a pretty beginning/ said Mrs. 
Ainaud, as she took out a candle, and dis- 
covered to her horror that the hall gas had 
never been lit. Two good-looking soldierly 
men were rubbing their shins and elbows, 
when this splendid, almost ghostly figure of 
Mrs. Arnaud approached them. 

' Captain D'Arcy,' she said, addressing 
the wrong one: *I am exceedingly sorry 
that tie hall lamp was unfortunately not 
hghted sooner. I will do everything I can 
to make you comfortable, but I have only 
arrived th^ afternoon, and you must try to 
forgive the toishaps of the first night.' 

' That is ^one in every theatre, madame,' 
said the man the had addressed, ' but I am 
not D'Arcy, h^ is somewhere back in the 
darkness, looking for his hat.' 
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D'Arcy reappeared with it on his head ; 
the moment he saw Mrs. Arnaud, he took it 
off again and bowed. *I beg a thousand 
pardons, Mrs. Arnaud, for entering the house 
in this manner, but I fancy that you have 
had some new convenience erected in the 
hall since this morning, with the existence of 
which I was unacquainted. I am aware 
somehow of the presence of a foreign sub- 
stance.' • 

A nice smiling slight man, very pleasant 
to look at indeed, with a manner vhich set ! 

them all three laughing; he boved again 
and passed on. Immediately afterwards 
Eachel and George Drummond came in, and 
the whole house was in a bustie. She, the 
maid, tlie footman, and Eachel, were up- 
stairs and down. It was eleven o'clock 
before she, being then at the top of the 
house, asked the maid (ar pleasant a little 
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maid as need be) whether she knew if her 
supper was ready. 

'Mrs. Eachel had got it ready/ she 
said. 

' Well, then, I shall go to it,' she said, 
adding to herself, 'She will not come to 
night now. I hope she will to-morrow.' 

She went down slowly to her own httle 
back parlour, approached the fireplace, and 
then suddenly cried out loud, ' Good gracioiu 

have mercy upon us ! ' 
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CHAPTEE VI. 

HELOISE. 

Sitting in Mrs. Amaud's own chair, with 
open work-box beside her, and her bonnet 
off, looking exactly as if she had been sitting 
there habitually for the last ten years, was 
the most lovely and beautifully dressed little 
French brunette she had ever seen. She 
simply took Mrs. Amaud's breath away, and 
if she had faded away at once Mrs. Arnaud 
would have taken her to be a hallucination 
of her own brain, produced by over excite- 
ment, and taken medical advice. But she was 
perfectly real, when she heard Mrs. Amaud's 
exclamation she looked up and came towards 
* her, sewing briskly. She put her work be- 
hind her, kissed Mrs. Arnaud on both 
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cheeks, and then stood before her laughing 
with her eyes and mouth (* what teeth/ 
thought Mrs. Amaud), but making no sound 
whatever. She was real enough. 

Mrs. Amaud repeated, * Why, good 
gracious, goodness me ! ' 

The beautiful little creature began nod- 
ding her head now, and smiling instead of 
laughing. Mrs. Amaud found it necessary 
to speak in spite of her delighted surprise : 
* Why, my love, you must be Heloise, and 
are you dumb ? ' 

It very soon appeared she was not ; from 
between her pearly teeth came a babbling 
flow of the most perfect English, with just 
such a sHght soupqon of French accent as 
would be totally unproduceable in English 
by a far cleverer pen than this can pretend 
to be, and with no imitation of which shall 
we trouble tlie reader. She began : — 
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' Yes, aunt,' she said, ' it is Heloise, your 
little housekeeper and assistant. Ah! but 
you have my father's eyes, though, and I 
should love you for that if for nothing else. 
We will be happy in this pretty httle parlour, 
will we not ? ' And much more in the same 
pleasant way, before Mrs. Amaud could get 
in a word at all. 

*How did you get into the house, my 
dear ? ' she said at last. 

' Chemin de fer du Nord, and then the 
packet-boat, and that you will understand 
was a sad thing ; not that I was sick, aunt, 
but that the others were lamentably so. 
And in my opinion, those who are sick at 
sea should declare themselves at the custom- 
house, and be put in a separate cabin. Well, 
then, next the Douane, where I had nothing 
to declare ; then the South-Eastem Eailway 
to Victoria, and then the cab here. Then I 
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knocked at the door, and Madame Eachel 
opened it, and the cabman asked four shil- 
hngs, to which demand Madame Eachel 
replied in words of the most proud and con- 
temptuous, and gave him half-a-crown. He 
a.t once intimated that he should appeal to 
the judge of instruction, and she rephed that 
he might if he liked. He then departed 
without success. She then let me in, and 
told me that you were busy au troisieme^ 
and I came in and set to work. You open 
to-morrow, I understand, and I should like 
to open well.' 

' I have no doubt that we shall do so,' 
said Mrs. Arnaud. ' But I think that you 
had much better go back to Paris.' 

'Ah^ you laugh now at me, but your 
reason ? ' 

' You are too pretty, my love ; I am 
sorry for it, but that is the simple fact of the 
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case. I, when I made this bargain with my 
brother and my mother, never bargained for 
you.' 

' Well, then, you have made a bad bar- 
gain, and must abide by it. Now, aunt, I 
am certainly not going back to Paris, and so 
the best thing we can do is to — ' she paused. 

* What now, little one ? ' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

' Look into the shop, my dear aunt. Of 
your genius there is no doubt, but of your 
knowledge of later details, much.' 

' We will have supper now, Heloise, and 
see to that in the morning,' said Mrs. Ar- 
naud. 

' It is a good proposition,' she said, and 
they sat down to supper, Eachel waiting. 

' Is my brother well,' said Mrs. Amaud. 

' No,' said Heloise ; ' he has the continual 
cramps in his stomach, which he derives from 
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the drinking of the wine from the vineyard 
which he purchased of Alphonse Bourdon. 
The doctor advises him cognac, but he in- 
sists that the wine of his vineyard is better. 
I wish, I am sure, he would take to cognac, 
for no wine worth drinking is grown in the 
north of France. He, however, sent his love 
to you.' 

' And your grandmother ? ' 

' Well, for that, she is my grandmother, 
and tells me that I have no taste in colours, 
shall come to no good, and marry an English 
paper-hanger. I say for my part, that I 
will certainly do so if I Hke him, and he has 
enough money.' 

' We must try to do better for you than 
that, my love,' said Mrs. Arnaud. 'You 
seem to have very good taste. Stand up.' 

The little fairy did so. The jewel was 
certainly set in a case which, to Mrs. Ar- 
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naud's experienced eye was worthy of it. 
She put her elbow on the table and her hand 
on her forehead, and remained silent. He- 
loise with quiet dexterity arranged the re- 
mains of the supper together, ready to be 
carried away, and when that was done rang 
the bell. 

Kachel appeared, and Mrs. Amaud took 
no notice, 

^Madame,' said Heloise: 'shall I assist 
you to carry these things downstairs ? we are 
in a little confusion to night, as you doubt- 
less know. I wiU tell you a secret, Madame 
Eachel. Have you ever travelled ? ' 

' No, Miss.' 

' Then I tell you that we French are far 
better housekeepers than you English. I 
shall give you the benefit of my advice and 
assistance, and if you rebel against me at 
all I shall beat you. Let us help one 
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another: I will take these plates, you take 
those/ 

Eachel did as she was bid. As soon as 
they were in the passage together, Eachel 
said to her bluntly : 

' I would have given a thousand pounds 
if I had it, Miss, to have you here. You will 
do more good for my mistress than what 
you know. You are the very person we 
wanted to keep her out of her low fits. For 
brave as she is, she has them still. When 
you see one coming on, you, just in your 
pleasant way — ^bother that knocker, there is 
some-one else now, we sha'nt get to bed until 
two. Here Susan, come and open the door. 

Here was the last arrival for the night. 
Mrs. Amaud had roused herself, and was 
silently helping Heloise and Eachel in put- 
ting away the things, when the door was 
opened, there was a scuffle ' in the passage. 

F 2 
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Susan screamed, and a railway porter was 
towed into the room by a large dog. 
The porter finding himself apparently, as far 
as the dog was concerned, en pays de con- 
naissancej let go of the chain; the dog 
leaped on the table and flew, apparently, at 
Mrs. Arnaud's throat. She embraced him. 
Rachel who was counting the plate, banged 
him violently over the tail with a tablespoon, 
and the porter, like a man who had done 
his duty, took oflf his hat and wiped his 
fevered brow.' 

' Bran ! Bran ! ' said Mrs. Amaud, ' why 
it is my own Bran. And grumpy sister 
Mary has sent him to me after all. Has 
sister Mary sent any message with him ? ' 

The porter said that he understood from 
the station-master that the dog was to be 
brought on that night at any expense. 
Lady Mary Corby had requested that it 
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should be done, She, as the lady doubt- 
less knew, was their chairman's sister ; and 
so he had come away with it at once. 

The porter was rewarded beyond his 
utmost hopes; Bran, a long Scotch terrier 
was quieted. Captain D'Arcy's friend de- 
parted, and, oh ! for the bathos, everybody 
went to bed. 

Heloise slept in her aunt's room. Mrs. 
Amaud thought that the girl was asleep. 
But when she had lain down the girl said 
to her, ' what did you say, aunt ? ' 

' Nothing,' said Mrs. Arnaud. But that 
was not exactly true. She had said to her- 
self aloud, * The girl is too pretty and might 
get into mischief.' So there was peace in 
that house for one night, at all events. 
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CHAPTEE Vn. 

OPENING DAY. 

The morning, the most dreaded morning 
came ; and Mrs. Arnaud woke with very 
much the feeUng of a criminal about to be 
banged as soon as he had eaten a hearty 
breakfast ; J^ thing which murderers under 
sentence seem always to do. She had to 
face the world once more in her old charac- 
ter ; and that to her was worse than going 
out of it by an easy death. She said to her- 
self (she would never have used such a vul- 
garism to any other human being) ' I would 
sooner be — ^well — executed, than go through 
to-day. They say that the death is so easy. 
Yet how can they possibly know ? they have 
none of them been executed themselves.' 
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With such feelings did Mrs. Amaud get 
out of bed, slip on her dressing-gown, and go 
to the window to look into the silent street. 
The atmosphere of London in the sununer 
mornings is very good ; even St. George's, 
Hanover Square, looked sharp and clear ; 
and she thought that it would not do badly 
under the slgr of Paris, though a poor build- 
ing «iough in our mid-day London smoke. 
She opened the window to let the fresh air 
in, so that it might awaken Heloise, and then 
she turned to her bed : it was empty. 

Not only empty but perfectly made. 
Heloise's night-dress was lying in a pretty 
embroidered bag, on the smoothed pillow. 
Her peignoir was carefully folded on the chair 
beside the dressing-table ; and as Mrs. Amaud 
looked round, she perceived that every thing 
which she, Mrs. Amaud, could possibly want, 
had been set out and arranged for her 



72 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

while she was asleep, yet it was only seven 
o'clock. 

'Well!' said Mrs. Aniaud. 'If that 
girl is as good a milliner as she is a lady's 
maid we shall do very well. She must hai^e 
a foot like a fox for I never heard her. I 
suppose I had better dress myself. I wish 
she were not so pretty.' 

. She did so, but it took a long time 
though it was only her first toilette. She 
was beautiful and she knew it well ; but 
she never dressed because she was beautiful, 
but from the instinct of her life. She was 
perfectly dressed when she left her room to 
go downstairs, but she would no more have 
gone beyond the street door in such a 
costume, then she would have walked about 
the Palais Eoyal in her dressing gown, or 
than she would have used her magnificent 
voice in a music-hall at Stepney. She had 
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no passion for dress, only an instinct, which 
some say is only acquired at Paris, though 
we should say that it was equally strong at 
Metz. 

Coming downstairs, however, perfectly 
dressed, she passed into the parlour; she 
found her breakfast ready, with the coffee 
on the hob, and her hot roll before the fire. 
There also she found Heloise, rather better 
dressed than herself if it were possible, 
sitting in her chair, with a great fold of blue 
satin over her knees, the hem of which she 
was turning up diligently. 

' My dear aunt,' she said, ' come here 
and kiss me and tell me that you forgive me 
for not waking you. I cannot serve you 
for I should soil my hands; but Kachel 
and I have your breakfast ready. I have 
been in terror over this dress, and I find 
that you have no machine in the house.' 
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' What dress is it/ 

' It is Lady Bludyer's, due to-morrow. I 
have sent out to hire a machine, and I will 
manage it for you.' 

' But I know nothing about it/ 

* No doubt, but it is in the order book, 

which I looked over this morning, and it 

must be done. There are many other 

things in the order book do you see; I 

can manage them all with a machine. 

Your predecessor was a vastly stupid 

person, but in spite of her stupidity she 

had a good connection; you and I must 

keep it.' 

' You little jewel, you shall stay with 

me,' said Mrs. Arnaud. 

' And indeed I mean to do so,' said the 
busy little Heloise. 'There is one thing, 
aunt, which I wish to know.' 

'And that?' 
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* Is this little parlour of yours private ? 
Do your lodgers come here ? ' 

* Never.' 

^ Make that a rule. I am not afraid of 
Frenchmen, but manners are different in 
different countries, that is all.' 

* No one shall speak to you, dear.' 

^ I did not mean that. I shall speak to 
any one I choose, but always first. Ee- 
member that.' 

' Ah ! here is Madame Eachel.' 
When at ten o'clock the shop windows 
were opened^ Mrs. Amaud sat down among 
the headless ^igies in a perfectly calm 
frame of mind. She had changed her 
toilette, and was ready for anybody. She 
heard the busy machine of her niece Heloise, 
going in the back parlour, and, with that 
brave beauty at her back, feared nothing. 
For she thought that the girl was as brave, 
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as honest, and as true as she was herself, and 
she knew also that the girl had experiences 
of a world of which she knew nothing, the 
world of Paris. She herself knew Leghorn, 
Naples and Eome, but what was that ? The 
girl's taste in colour was more bright than 
neutral, but was every one to dress in the 
same way ? The girl was a mine of gold to 
her, and besides, she loved her, and intended 
to take uncommonly good care that no one 
else should. Little did she dream the truth. 

Mrs. Amaud sat in her shop from ten 
o'clock until twelve, but nobody came. 
She began to think about the bankruptcy 
court, and went into the parlour to speak to 
Heloise on the subject. The moment she 
had done so, she was fetched back by the 
footman, and began life in earnest once 
more. 

Her first customer : she remembered her 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 77 

well in her mother's time, and the lady re- 
membered her very well ; but from motives, 
possibly, of delicacy, did not choose to say 
so : she only said, * I believe that you are 
the daughter of Madame Merton, who 
emigrated most imfortunately to Paris after 
a sad domestic affliction some years ago. If 
you inherit her taste you ought to do well/ 

* To mention it the first day,' thought 
Mrs Arnaud, 'I will plague her. What 
would Lady Sotheby desire ? ' she asked. 

Lady Sotheby, a beauty, originally of 
very low extraction, who was fifty if she 
was a day, was now about to marry a third 
time. The new bridegroom was a rich 
manufactiu-ing engineer, without any preten- 
sions to birth, a man who had worked at the 
bench it was said, but with infinitely more 
pretensions to be a gentleman than ever 
Lady Sotheby had to be a lady, if manners 
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and education were taken into account. He 
was one of the first practical engineers in the 
land, and an F.E.S.; and, at forty-five, he had 
taken it into his head to propose to Lady 
Sotheby. She had hummed and hawed over 
the matter, and at last had referred lim to 
her last noble father-in-law, who told him 
that he, as far as he was concerned, was per- 
fectly willing in the matter, and told her, in 
a private interview, that she had made a 
splendid catch, and that he hoped she would 
leave off her nonsense for the future, because 
her new husband most certainly would not 
stand it. 

Lady Sotheby at first seemed to want 
everything in the shop, but she settled down 
at last to a purple satin gown, and a powder 
blue {Chasseur d'Afrique) cloak, both to 
be made up at once and sent home. She 
then asked what were the fashionable 
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colours for a bride on her wedding 
tour. 

Mrs. Amaud's irritation against her 
found its vent at last She said : — - 

* For a lady who is going to be married 
for the third time, within three months of 
her own mother's death, shght mourning is 
the most fashionable, my lady/ 

The old Elizabethan expression of one 
person ' looking daggers ' at another is of no 
use to us at all. Lady Sotheby looked 
cobras and rattlesnakes. If she could have 
bitten Mrs. Amaud and have given her the 
hydrophobia she would have done it. But 
the good millionaire had heard nothing, so 
she only said, ' You will be pleased to send 
the dress and the cloak by to-morrow.' 

' I beg your ladyship's pardon,' said Mrs. 
Amaud : * Do you mean to wear them to- 
gether?' 



8o NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

* Certainly/ said Lady Sotheby. 

' Then/ said Mrs. Amaud, ' I am sorry 
to say that I cannot supply you. If you 
went into the streets such a figure, and the 
iniquity of it was traced home to me, I 
should lose the confidence of my customers, 
and might as well shut up my shop.' 

Lady Sotheby said, ' Woman ! ' 

* Yes, my lady. I think we understand 
one another, but to be fair and frank with 
you, I am not afraid of you at all. I neither 
want your good word nor your custom.' 

On the dignified departure of that lady, 
she went back to Heloise. ' Brave aunt,' she 
said, * I heard every word. Is he rich ? will 
he pay the money she owes grandmamma in 
Paris?' 

• ' Never name it, child, never make mis- 
chief between man and wife. Here is 
another customer.' 
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* I will undertake this one/ said Heloise, 
going quietly into the shop. The footman 
whispered to her, * Lord and Lady Morning- 

side/ 

The old Scotch judge had seated himself, 
and Lady Morningside was wandering about 
among the fine things. My Lord, very old 
and short of breath, looked at Heloise as she 
curtsied to him ; he said not one word, but 
called to Lady Morningside to come and 
look. She did so, and he remarked: 

* That is the most beautifiil creature I have 
ever seen in my life. She is the very 
image of what you were when I married 
you.' 

Heloise heard him, and said to herself, 

* Ah, I have heard that once or twice before. 
But now to business, my good people : her 
ladyship was never any more like me than I 
shall be like her. I shall never have a nose 
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like a tapir, and a mouth like a hippo- 
potamus.' 

She fancied herself very witty to have 
thought that ; she made up her mind to tell 
it to her aunt and make her laugh, but our 
Uttle miss got a lesson which she did not 
forget. 

'My dear/ said Lady Morningside, *I 
want a cap.' 

'Shall I assist your ladyship to take 
your bonnet off?' 

' No, I will do that myself, I think,' said 
the old lady : ' If you were to take off my 
bonnet you might take off my wig too, and 
then a pretty spectacle I should look without 
a hair on my head.' 

'I should never have guessed it, ma- 
dame,' said Heloise. 

* You must be pretty young at your busi- 
ness then, my child,' said the old lady, ' or 
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you would know false hair from real. My 
own hair was as good as yours once. What 
pretty teeth you have.' 

Heloise could not help smiling. Not to 
show them — of course not. 

' Ah ! I could smile once,' said the old 
lady, ' now I can only grin ; but my teeth 
are as pretty as yours. They are artificial, 
my dear, and cost thirty guineas. You will 
be a worse spectacle than I am if you Uve, 
for there are no women like Ninon TEnclos 
left among the French. See that you get a 
husband who wiU love you to the end, as 
mine does.' 

'How am I to select him, madame?' 
said Heloise. 

* God will select him for you. Do your 
duty by him, and when you are seventy you 
will be as happy as I am now. Once get a 
good man, and he wiU be exactly, as far 
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as you are concerned, what you make 
him.' 

Heloise had nothmg to say, but she 
thought of these things afterwards. Lord 
Momingside, who had not been in London 
for some years, seemed inclined to decorate 
this rather hideous old lady as though she 
had been a bride. Though he would have 
died on the block sooner than confess it, he 
had a distrust of all Scotch millinery and 
jewellery as being provincial. Abusing and 
pretending to hate London, he nevertheless 
determined that Lady Momingside should re- 
turn to Edinburgh in garments which should 
raise envy in the county families, among 
whom he, as a mere law lord, risen from the 
ranks, and his wife, who had, it was said, 
been a shepherdess, were merely admitted 
by courtesy. Yet, the strange, childless old 
couple were well known, and profoundly 
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respected. She, in Edinburgh, as one of the 
most charitable and excellent of women : 
he, in London, as the shrewdest of Scottish 
lawyers. Mrs. Arnaud could have had no 
better advertisement than the good will of 
the grand old man. 

Nor, indeed, did she suffer in a pecu- 
niary point of view, as she found when she 
joined the party. Lady Morningside was 
buying everything she could lay her hands 
on, and what is more, exercising very great 
good taste. The Scotch women have, on 
the whole, better taste in dress than the 
English, though it takes a French woman to 
wear tartan to perfection. Mrs. Arnaud 
found no fault with Lady Momingside's 
arrangements, save in slight details, which 
that lady altered at once by her advice. 
Finally, Lord and Lady Morningside got 
the footman to fetch a four-wheeled cab, and 
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went away in it, leaving Mrs. Amaud richer 
by 116/. 

' Now/ said Heloise as they sat down to 
table : ' we will have dinner. If other cus- 
tomers come, Eachel shall serve them, and 
put on their things upside down. That we 
shall make our fortunes is quite undoubted. 
But she is an old skeleton who has come out 
of the cupboard.* 

'Who?' 

' Why, Lady Momingside,' said Heloise. 
' She said that I should be just as terrible a 
figure 85 she is when I am her age. But 
she said, moreover, that I must choose my 
husband by chance, and form him afterwards. 
I would not take the trouble. Auntj what is 
the use of having a husband at aU? that is 
what I am unable to discover. If you loved 
a man I can understand that you undertook 
his sorrows and your own together, until the 
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day of judgment. But a mere husband, 
Bah J a man you have never seen half-a- 
dozen times, and who may be disagreeable, 
and spend all your money. I cannot see 
why women who can earn their own living 
should marry.' 

' You do not like men then, my little 
niece,' said Mrs. Amaud. 

' On the contrary I adore men, but I do 
not want them to marry me.' 

' You mean that you have never seen a 
man you cared to^maixy.' 

'No.' 

' Have you had any lovers ? ' 

' Two. They, however, were lovers sent 
by the family, and came with bouquets and 
new gloves. I soon disposed of them. 
They came smirking as though the affair 
was settled. One, a sensible fellow, took 
his answer and went away ; the other per- 
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aisted after I had given my answer. The 
Biugnndy blood which is in me came out. 
I arose in my fury — ^I was at work — and 
told him that if he did not leave the room, 
I would stab him to his fidse heart with my 
needle. He was frightened, this one, and 
departed Uke the other. Save these I have 

had no lovers See, we have a soldier 

in the room.* 

She actually sat before Mrs. Amaud and 
uttered all this without change of counte- 
nance, looking Mrs. Amaud straight in the 
face. She surely should have hailed from 
Gascony, not from Burgundy. 

* I beg your pardon, Mrs. Amaud,' said a 
very quiet voice, *but I am on duty this 
afternoon and I should be exceedingly 
obliged if you would — ^I think I see 
Mademoiselle Heloise, whom I knew in 
Paris. 
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* Surely/ she said, rising. ^ Why it is 
M. D'Arcy, my old confidant. And how 
goes the ? ' 

He shook his head laughing, and 
addressed Mrs. Amaud. He was a well- 
looking young man at all times, and looked 
all the better in his uniform. 'He was 
certainly very attractive, and Mrs. Amaud 
might have wished him less so, but she 
remembered what she had seen upstairs, 
and did not mind. He was engaged. 

' I am pleased to renew my acquaintance 
with the young lady. I hope I shall be 
allowed to pay my respects to her some- 
times. I will take my leave.' 

They had a busy afternoon; her pre- 
decessor's customers seemed to rally round 
her very well, and it was evident that she 
and Heloise were in possession of a hand- 
some income, and so ended the first day. 
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Heloise bdng more cheerful in the evening 
than she had been in the morning, if possible, 
and continually wondering why women were 
ever so silly as to marry. 

' You will be married within a year, my 
fawn,' said Mrs. Amaud, as they went up- 
stairs. 

' That is quite imhkely,' replied Heloise, 
looking sharply at her aunt from the 
shadow. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

JAMES AND GEOBGE DBUMMOND. 

When Drummond, the lawyer, told Mrs. 
Amaud that he disliked to see George 
Drummond because he reminded him of his 
mother, he told a falsehood. He was 
greatly attached, to the young man. No 
&ther ever loved a son better or did more 
for a son. Lord Festiniog often noticed it 
to Lord Bhyader, and thought it very much 
to Drummond's credit, for, to tell the truth, 
Drummond had made a hopelessly bad 
match, and Mrs. Drummond, long before 
her death, was settled out of his house by a 
monetary arrangement. With her we 
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have nothing whatever to do. She was 
dead, and Drummond, a comparatively 
young man, was free to marry whom he 
liked, provided that the lady was of the 
same mind as himself. 

The day after Mrs. Amaud's new entry 
into the world, he had asked George to dine 
with him, and George and he were sitting 
together over their wine in a small but very 
expensive house in Park Lane. 

' Well, and have you seen your landlady 
yet, George ? ' said Drummond, passing the 
decanter, ' and if so, what do you think of 
her?' 

' I think her a magnificent woman ; I was 
very much taken with her. I tell you every- 
thing, you know, &ther, and so I tell you 
this. I saw her under very pecidiar circum- 
stances. Ehyader came to her the first night 
she was in the house, and terrified her/ 
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* Ah, I daresay she would be frightened 
at seeing him for the first time under the 
circumstances.' 

* And what were they ? ' 

* Well, I will tell you,* said Drummond. 
* She has, after many years, found out that 
she was really married to Ehyader's brother, 
Htyd, and she insists that my lord should 
recognise the fact. They have had a most 
tremendous fight over it. She told him that 
she would shame him into acknowledgment 
by writing " The Honourable Mrs. Amaud " 
over her shop door. Has she done so ? ' 

* I don't fancy she has, but I was never 
aware of the fact that you knew her. You 
astonish me completely,' said George Drum- 
mond. ' There is " Mrs. Amaud " in very 
large letters, but there are undecipherable 
words on each side. So she may have done 
so.' 
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* Clever woman, I daresay if you look 
closer you will find that she has.' 

*But will Lord Festiniog acknowledge 
her?' 

' I don't know. After fighting the wo- 
man single-handed, he came to me for assist- 
ance, and asked me, as his legal adviser, 
whether she had any claim. I looked into 
the matter, and told him that he had not a leg 
to stand on, and that she was his son's wife. 
Then he got into a huff, and said he should 
have counsel's opinion. But all the counsel 
in the world will make her nothing but his 
son's wife. I told him that as she had no 
children, the acknowledgment of her could 
do him no harm, and proposed to him to 
offer her a sum of money to keep her 
counsel. Even he laughed at the idea of 
such a thing, and so the matter stands to 
this hour.' 
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* Who was Mrs. Amaud, father ? ' 

' Marie or Mary Merton. Her' father 
was an Englishman, her mother the queen 
of Erench modistes in England. When her 
daughter went off from Bond Street with 
young ntyd Amaud she migrated to Paris, 
and refused to see or hear of her daughter ; 
but now Mrs. Amaud has proved her mar- 
riage, they are the best friends in the world, 
again, I believe. I saw her in Paris only a 
fortnight ago. She is sending over a niece 
of Mrs. Amaud's, a favourite grand-daughter 
of hers, to assist her in the business. Have 
you seen her ? ' 

* No, I am not in the least degree likely 
to see her.' 

' Well, that is lucky for your heart at all 
events. She is the most beautiful creature I 
ever saw.' 
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* Then my fellow lodger, D'Arcy, should 
see her, and console himself.' 

'I know what you are going to say. 
Poor spoony, that is all over with him. I 
can tell you that he has got his congS.^ 

* Prom her father?' 

* Yes, and from the whole lot of them. 
The femily would not have stood such a 
thing for a moment. He can't keep her as 
she would expect. She will be much 
happier without him; I daresay he won't 
mmd ; he wiU be free again, and if he makes 
much acquaintance with Mademoiselle He- 
loise, he will be a dangerous rival.' 

'To whom?' 

' To yourself.' 

' But I don't want to have anjrthing to 
do with the girl.' 

'Well, you may be deficient in good 
taste, of coiirse.' 
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* But I could not marry a French mil- 
liner.' 

' Why not, if you asked her ? You are 
only an attorney's son. I can tell you from 
what I have heard of the young lady, that / 
should not object.' 

* Ah, you are having your' joke, sir ; I 
thought I was to be a gentleman.' 

' And so you are, though mind, I will 
not have you an idle one ; you stick to your 
desk, it won't give you much money, my 
boy, you must come to me for that^ but it 
will give you position ; you will rise in that 
service with your talents and industry, far 
higher than you could in my business. Do 
you want any money, George ? ' 

' No, father, I can lend you ten pounds if 
you like. Why should I want money ? You 
give me my horse and my clothes, and keep 
me like a gentleman ; you have done every- 

voL. I. n 
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thing which could be done for me. I wish 
that I could go back to the university, and 
get a better degree than I did, to show my 
gratitude, but that is too late.' 

' I am perfectly satisfied, George, your 
degree was good enough. If I had meant 
you to take a better degree I should have 
sent you to another college. You held your 
own bravely, and I am proud of you.' 

George reached over his hand, and the 
other took it silently. Mr. Drummond's 
hand shook, and his face was disturbed by 
some strong emotion. The conversation 
changed, and not long afterwards they 
parted. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

FESTINIOG AND RHYADER. 

Mrs. Arnaud's dreadful threat of writing up 
' the Honourable Mrs. Amaud/ over her 
shop, had actually been fulfilled. But it had 
been done in a way which left a compromise 
possible. Two little flourishes on the left 
contained the dreadful words, those words 
of fate, ' the honourable ; ' but no one could 
read them; while on the right were two 
other Httle flourishes also illegible, contain- 
ing the words ' milliner and dressmaker.' 
Between those two scrolls came the great 
golden legend, ' MES. ARNAUD.' And so 
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no one, unless they had taken an opera 
glass, was one whit the wiser. 

With the exception of Lord Ehyader. 
After his interview with Mrs. Amaud he had 
reconnoitred the premises, and had seen that 
she had really done as she threatened. He 
departed and told his father. They laid 
their heads together, and agreed that it 
would not do to trifle with her.' 

' And it would not be right to trifle with 
her either,' said Lord Ehyader, 'now that 
we know all that we do.' 

' Why, no ! ' said Lord Festiniog. * As 
long as I was in doubt I did not care. But 
there is no doubt any longer now. She is 
your sister-in-law, and her marriage was 
perfectly legal. It would be most ungentle- 
manly, and also most impolitic to dispute it. 
I suppose she will marry Drummond.' 

' I don't think so. Still she might. We 
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can, however, not dispute the fact of her 
having been married.' 

' Now, Ehyader, will you explain to me 
this ? Drummond must surely have known 
of the circumstances, for he was often with 
her abroad. Why did he conceal them 
from me? I appealed to him about the 
matter, and he at once gave it against 
me. I dont clearly make that out.' 

' Nor I either,' said Lord Ehyader. * K 
I were to say that I distrusted Drummond, I 
should he : if I said that I trusted hiin, I 
should also he. He loved her once, you 
know : that explains much. He is a 
lawyer : that explains more. He evidently 
could have known the thing had he chosen, 
but did not choose until you appealed to him 
to do his duty by you. I don't profess to 
understand a man like Drummond. If you 
had had a drunken wife, sir, you might have 
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had a craze or so in your brain. Have you 
any fault to j&nd with him, further than this 
concealment, if concealment it be ? ' 

' None. Money grows under his hands ; 
I have really nothing to do but to sign my 
name. And, besides, he must be very rich.' 

' You had better let him marry Mary, 
sir,' said Lord Ehyader. 

' The Honourable Mrs. Drummond,' said 
Lord Festiniog. * I should not care. But 
she would not have him.' 

' Indeed, I think so.' 

' However,' said Lord Festiniog, ' you 
agree with me that this squabble with Mary 
ought to be patched up. You had better 
leave the how to me.' 

' Oh yes, sir. She is such a dear 
creature and such a noble creature, that 
now, when we know all, or think we do, we 
should not continue it. Besides, in doing so. 
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we redeem poor Htyd's memory so entirely. 
I pray you to do it.' 

' It shall be done, Gervase : it shall be 
done. Say no more.' 

* You won't show any distrust to Drum- 
mond, father, will you?' said Lord Ehy- 

ader. 

* Distrust Drummond, bless my heart, 

no. I will not distrust him at all, at least, 
in money matters. Yet he did an un- 
principled thing once : he made love to Mary 
when he was a married man: that was 
utterly ill ; but he was mad then, and it was 
very long ago. Have you seen his son 
lately?' 

* That prig ? yes I often see him.' 

' What is he growing to be like ? does he 
take after his father ? I like what I have 
seen of him.' 

'I do not particularly. George Drum- 
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mond is one of my pet horrors. Eugby, 
with a finish off of Brazenose, and a post 
pleiocene crust of Home office.' 

*Cad?' 

'Why no, worse than that. You may 
lick a cad into shape, but George Drummond 
has licked himself into shape, and a most ob- 
jectionable shape it is.' 

* I'll see more of him,' said Lord Festi- 
niog. * I fancy from your description that 
I should like him very much indeed. By- 
the-bye, that cub of yours has never been 
near me for two days, and his mother not 
for four. If they are going to cut me alto- 
gether, let me know it.' 

' Oh, I should have told you. Alice and 
George have run down to Eichmond for a 
few days.' 

* I will follow them as soon as I have 
done with Mary. I shan't be long with you, 



» I m^t^a^K^^mam^mtnm^mmmmm^mmmm 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 105 

Gervase, and then you will have all. Let 
me see the boy as much as I can.' 

' I am afraid that Barri loves you better 
than he does me, sir,' said Gervase. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

LORD FESTINIOG AND MRS. ARNAUD. 

Some days had passed of Mrs. Arnaud's new 
life. Even in that short time business had 
accumulated most rapidly. People had seen 
her and Heloise, and had told other people 
about them. Lord and Lady Morningside 
had sounded the first trumpet about them 
with no uncertain sound, and when a 
trumpet is sounded at the beginning of the 
season, it is generally attended to. There 
was a general assembly over these two 
splendid women, and the world rushed to 
see them. Had anything been wanted to 
add to their popularity, it was the fact that 
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Lady Sotheby steadily abused them, and 
said that Mrs. Arnaud had been grossly im- 
pertinent to her. As she was always imper- 
tinent to that part of the world to which she 
was admitted, this was a further recommen- 
dation, and so Mrs. Arnaud found her hands 
full. 

'Lady Dry cough, who dehghted in all 
the innocent wickedness of this world, once 
examined Heloise as to what Mrs. Arnaud 
had said to Lady Sotheby. Heloise said 
that she was not sure, but that she believed 
that her aunt had said that she was not there 
to dress up Guy Fawkes. This being re- 
peated with emendations, did them vast 
good, for insulting the common enemy is a 
more popular thing in a certain world than 
assisting the common friend. 

On the afternoon of the third day Mrs. 
Arnaud and Heloise had been extremely 
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busy. Affairs had increased on them so far 
that Mrs. Arnaud had written to Paris for 
Heloise's sister, Clotilde. Mrs. Arnaud felt 
perfectly faint with the work, and asking 
Heloise to stand in the breach for a quarter 
of an hour, said that she would go into her 
back parlour, and sit down in her chair. 

Her chair ; her own sacred chair, was 
turned with its back towards the door, and 
in it was a square dogmatic head, covered 
with short white hair, the top and rear of 
which was only visible. The head was 
reading her illustrated Wordsworth, and the 
hands which belonged to it were long, thin, 
and old, and the right hand was covered 
with diamonds. 

' Is that you, Mary ? ' said the head with- 
out moving. 

' Yes, my lord.' 

' Yes, j&ddle.' Come and sit down 
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somewhere. I want to talk to you. Sit 
down somewhere where I cannot see you. 
Have you sat down ? ' 

' Yes, Lord Festiniog.' 

' Good Mary. I have been entirely in 
the wrong in the matter in dispute between 
us. I have asked Drummond about it, and 
he says that you are in the right. I ac- 
knowledge you, entirely, as my poor son 
ntyd's wife, and your patience, and your 
virtues under your wrongs, have entirely 
endeared you to me. If you had any 
children living I might have been more 
eager to dispute your claim to be my 
daughter-in-law, but it would have been no 
use. I see that your marriage was legal in 
every way, and I rejoice that the cloud is 
removed from the memory of my son, who 
was dear to me, with all his faults. Do you 
desire anything more ? ' 
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' What more can I desire ? I only wish 
that our old relations should be renewed, and 
that I may see Lady Khyader and the boy 
again. Pity my childless condition, and let 
him come to me sometimes.' 

' He shall come to you as often as you 
choose, though, faith, I am speaking for 
Ehyader rather freely. But he will not 
object, and you need not fear Alice. Don't 
spoil the boy, you know, for he is the only 
hope of the house.' 

' I will take care of him,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud, bending over and kissing Lord 
Festiniog's forehead. 'Now, good papa, 
would you like to see my niece Heloise ? ' 

' Very much indeed. I hear she is the 
most beautiful creature in London.' 

Much as he had heard of her, however, 
in a few days, the reality surpassed his ex- 
pectation ; he had a short conversation with 
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her, and, as lie rose to go, he said to himself, 
* Master George Drummond had better look 
after his heart in that quarter;' but in the 
hall he met D'Arcy and put a rider to his 
opinion, ' unless she takes a fancy to that 
spark, indeed, which is quite probable ; he 
seems as though he lodged in the house, for 
he came in with the latch-key. Mary has 
been a fool to have such a girl as that in the 
house, with young men for lodgers ; she will 
have a murder about her ; and now that I 
have privately acknowledged Mary as a dress- 
maker, we shall be still more distinguished. 
I will go back and have another talk to her/ 

This time he went right into the shop 
and beckoned her to follow him into the 
parlour. She did so at once, to the siurprise 
of the one customer who was there, and to 
the astonishment of the footman. 

* Mary,' he said, ' I have forgotten one 
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or two things. Our reconciliation need not 
be exactly public, I suppose, but I think that 
Ehyader and I had better have a paper 
drawn up by Drummond, saying that we 
are fiilly satisfied on the subject of Htyd's 
honour and your own.' 

* I don't want Drummond in it at all, my 
lord,' she said. ' Gervase and you could do 
it perfectly. I don't want to be thrown 
against Mr. Drummond : he is — 

She was as near as possible saying, ' He 
has for his own purposes, I believe, done me 
a great service; but he has been utterly 
false to you,' when she made this awkward 
pause. 

' He is what ? ' said Lord Festiniog, not 
helping her in the least. 

' He is,' said Mrs. Amaud, looking 
steadily at him, ' attached to me.' 

She expected an outburst of anger, but 
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none came, to her surprise. He said, * I 
suspected that long ago, but he would never 
do for you, would he? not to be thought of? ' 

' Can you who knew your son Iltyd ask 
me such a question ? ' 

' Why, only with the idea of getting one 
answer,' he said, good naturedly. ' I say, 
to change the subject, you will have trouble 
with that niece of yours, the young men will 
be cutting one another's heads oflF about her.' 

' She can take care of herself,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud : which Mademoiselle Heloise cer- 
tainly could do, though not exactly in the 
way Mrs. Arnaud meant. 

' Ah ! but can the young men take care 
of themselves ? ' he replied. ' I never could, I 
know. By the bye, Mary, put a dab of 
black paint on the left of your signboard 
will you, unless — ' 

' Unless what ? ' 

VOL. I. I 
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* Well, I was going to write it, but I will 
speak it — Unless you choose to have ten 
thousand pounds settled on you; to make 
over your business to your niece; and to 
retire comfortably.' 

' No. You are most kind and generous. 
You always were, save for a short time, but 
my answer will be now, always, no. A few 
days have shown me that I want employment, 
and I shall be happy here. Our secret is 
entirely our own ; as for the small matter 
which, to spite you, I wrote up, it was done 
so artistically that I doubt if the painter 
could read it. No, Lord Festiniog, leave 
me to be happy in my own way, but let the 
boy come to me. I wish to see the boy 
sometimes. It is not much to ask. Send 
Barri.' 
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CHAPTEE XI. 



MADAME. 



* I SUPPOSE, aunt Arnaud, that you have heard 
from my sister Clotilde/ said Heloise within 
a week of the last conversation. 

' Well, my dear, I have. I heard yester- 
day.' 

'Then she is coming at once, I sup- 
pose.' 

' Why, no ; I do not think that she is 
coming at all. I am afraid, my dear, that 
your grandmother is coming instead.' 

' Le hon Dieu ne le per — ' Heloise had 
got as far as that, when she was slopped by 
a look from Mrs. Arnaud, so she never said, 
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' mettra jamais ;' which was what she meant 
to say. Mrs. Arnaud rode the high EngUsh 
horse over her at once. 

' Family circumstances/ said Mrs. Ar- 
naud, solemnly, ' have for certfiin reasons 
brought about a coolness between my 
mother and myself. Those circumstances 
and reasons are now removed. I shall wel- 
come my mother as a daughter should.' 

' But, grandmamma,' said Heloise, look- 
ing as cross as she could, and shiugging her 
shoulders. 

' She is your grandmother, my dear, and 
my mother ; you should remember that.' 

' I am not likely to forget it, aunt. I 
came here to escape from her, and now she 
is coming after me. I thought that we were 
going to be so comfortable.' 

' My child,' said Mrs. Arnaud, have you 
earned comfort ? What have you ever done 
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which should give you the right of avoiding 
your grandmother ? ' 

* Well, if you come to that, aunt, what 
have you done which should give you the 
right of avoiding your grandmother ? ' 

'My grandmother is in Heaven,' said 
Mrs. Arnaud. 

' I wish mine was,' said Heloise. 

* Child, you talk nonsense ! Child, you 
are a fool ! Your grandmother is worth ten 
of you or me. She has strong political 
opinions, and is of the old fashion; but 
there are very few women in Europe like 
her.' 

' Very well, aunt,' said Heloise : * I will 
submit, I never did anything else. How 
long is it since you saw her ? ' 

' Twenty-two years. I informed her that 
I had made a certain discovery. She most 
generously beheved me, without waiting for 
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further proofs, and extended to me her fall 
forgiveness.' 

' Tou won't stand her,' said Heloise, ' I can 
tell you that I will be all obedience, but 
it 18 hard that a poor girl Uke myself should 
find no protection in Europe. However,' 
she added to herself, ' the remedy is always 
in my own hands.' 

A great friendship had arisen in this 
short time between Heloise and her aunt's 
ill-tempered maid, Eachel. Friendships of 
this kind are made up of similarities and 
contrasts. But, Victor Hugo apart, an old, 
cross, and ugly woman may have a strong 
friendship for a very young, well-tempered, 
and beautiful woman, if they have anything 
in common. Eachel was old, ugly, and 
cross ; Heloise was young, beautiful, and 
very amiable. Eachel had, at the first, been, 
strongly opposed to the introduction of 
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Heloise into the house, yet, now, she would 
have deserted her mistress to serve her. 
They had a point d'appui^ these two. Eachel 
very quickly discovered, SujBTolk woman as 
she was, that the French girl, Heloise, was a 
better housekeeper than she was herself. 
Heloise had never asserted herself in the 
kitchen, but when she had seen Eachel hold- 
ing up her eyes over the iniquities and waste- 
fulness of the London servants, she had an- 
swered with her eyes. 

These demonstrations brought about, 
first, consultation, then, confidence. Heloise 
showed Eachel twenty things in French do- 
mestic economy which ishe never knew 
before, and Eachel was almost converted to 
the idea that the French were not idiots. 
Heloise was half Enghsh, however, and so, 
without withdrawing her allegiance to the 
British throne, Eachel was able to believe in 
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Heloise as the most charming person, next 
to the Princess of Wales. After tliis an- 
nouncement of the coming of Mrs. Arnaud's 
mother, they had a slight confidence in the 
kitchen. 

*My grandmamma is coming, Eachel,' 
said Heloise, and there is no more rest for us 
this side of the grave.' 

* That will be worse for you than for me. 
Miss ; will it not ? What sort of a lady is 
she?' 

* Hein^ I do not know. At least, I can- 
not say. She is different with different 
people. She is not kind to me, but to my 
sister most kind. She loves money, and in 
my opinion comes here — ' 

Suddenly Heloise remembered that she 
was talking to a servant, and left off. In 
France things were different, she argued ; in 
England no one talked with servants. 
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Kachel wished to continue the conversation, 
but Heloise was inexorable. Eachel, liow- 
ever, had heard as much as she chose to hear, 
and she was strongly prejudiced against 
Madame Mantalent, before she ever came 
into the house. 

But the old lady arrived before affairs 
had in any way settled down, and before 
Mrs. Arnaud quite knew what she was 
about. Business was coming in in the most 
remarkable manner. Heloise and Mrs. Ar- 
naud had not an hour to themselves. The 
receipts were enormous, so large, in fact, 
that Mrs. Arnaud was at her wits' end to 
supply stock. She was in an embarras des 
richesses. She must borrow some money 
soon, for she had spent all her own, and 
though people bought, it was on credit. 
Should she borrow of Lord Festiniog ? that 
she did not wish to do. Drummond would 
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let her have any money she wanted, but 
that would not do by any means. Within a 
fortnight, she saw that she must expend 
more money in replenishing stock, and at 
the end of that time her mamma arrived 
from Paris, and relieved the garrison, not 
only with money, which might have been 
got elsewhere, but with taste and experience, 
which could have been got nowhere. 

Nevertheless, Mrs. Arnaud's freedom, 
and that of Heloise, was gone once more. 
Madame was in her way a harder task- 
master than she had ever had before. At 
once, Eachel and Heloise had entered into a 
Holy Alliance against her, and Mrs. Arnaud, 
as an English woman, preserved an afmed 
neutrality. She was amused to see the ex- 
traordinary confidence which was growing up 
between Heloise and Eachel : it was doubt- 
less due to their hatred of the common 
enemy. 
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When she first came, Eachel was ex- 
tremely astonished at Heloise's account of 
her, for she seemed a very agreeable old 
lady, who was most affectionately attentive 
to Mrs. Arnaud and most courteous to her- 
self. But Eachel soon found out what was 
the matter with her, and groaned in spirit. 
It is difficult to explain why she drove every 
one mad, but we must endeavour to do 
so. 

In the first place, she never stopped talk- 
ing, which might have been got over, 
but then she never talked about anything in 
any way agreeable, or had a solitary good 
word for any one : she and her family were 
the most important people in the universe, 
and the world seemed to her to be in a com- 
bination against them. Then she would 
have everything explained to her at full 
length, of whatever nature it might be, and 
never by any chance allowed that any one 
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had done right. If the most trifling thing 
went wrong, it was because she had not been 
consulted about it : prove her wrong in any 
one thing and she would speak a quarter of 
an hour afterwards, exactly as if she was in 
the right. She was a prodigiously good 
housekeeper, and although she took none of 
the responsibihty of the housekeeping herself, 
she never ceased talking about it to her 
daughter. 

There she was, however, sitting in Mrs. 
Arnaud's easy chair and talking without 
ceasing on details of all kinds : about herself, 
about Mrs. Amaud's relation with the late 
Iltyd, about the money she had lent her 
daughter (she never left that subject alone 
for above a quarter of an liour together), 
about the servants, about every kind of 
minute detail in the house. Always giving 
advice, offended when it was not taken, re- 
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turning to the charge until it was, and then 
turning on her daughter for a poor, silly, dear 
thing, if the matter went wrong. There she 
was, an old woman of the sea, with but one 
fact about her which gave any hope of escape 
from her, and that was her rheumatism. 

It was after she had been there half ot 
one day that this great fact about her was 
discovered. Heloise remembered it first, 
and, with her briUiant genius, saw hope. 

Madame on the very first day shewed 
the weak point in her armour, and as we 
said before, Heloise, knowing her well, had 
hope. Madame was partly agreeable on the 
first day, but Heloise knew that she could 
be so, for her own purposes, after dinner, but 
knowing what would with ordinary luck 
occur, she said nothing, until Madame, who 
had been talking at her best, desired to go 
to bed, and asked where she was to sleep. 
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*You sleep at the top of the house, 
grandmamma,' said Heloise, promptly. *I 
shall sleep in the same room now — I have 
moved up — a very nice one. You must be 
tired, shall I take you to bed ? ' 

' At the top of the house,' said Madame, 
aghast. * My dear Heloise, you know as 
well as I do, that I cannot walk up stairs.' 

' I do not know what is to be done, then, 
grandmamma : unless you take aunt Ar- 
naud's bed, and she sleeps in yours ; that is 
to say, in the same room with myself.' 

' I suppose that there is nothing else to 
be done,' said Madame. 'It is hard on a 
woman of my age, but I have always sacri- 
ficed myself to my children. I will sleep 
down stairs.' 

The arrangement was most promptly 
made ; Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise departed 
upstairs, leaving the old lady in full posses- 
sion of the back parlour and the bedroom 
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adjoining. The Emperor of Eussia cal- 
culated the effect of cold on the French 
Army, but he had a long time to think 
about it. Heloise had but little time to 
think about her grandmamma's rheumatism, 
yet she utilized it in the most dexterous 
manner. She and her aunt were free at the 
top of the house, where no grandmamma 
could reach them. 

Was it for better or for worse that that 
cunning old French woman was isolated in 
the lower part of the house with Eachel? 
That is a question which will answer itself. 

•To go on with our narrative. The 
coming of the old French woman sent 
Heloise and Mrs. Arnaud upstairs, leaving 
her to get through the night in the best 
way she could. Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise 
encamped in the apartments immediately 
above George Drumn^ond's, and found peace 
and freedom. 
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CHAPTEE Xn. 

BARRI. 

Madame never guessed what she had done 
on the very first day of her coming, by her 
temper and her rheumatism. She drove 
Mrs. Arnaud and Heloise into the third 
story. Heloise had foreseen this from the 
first, and had devotedly removed her own 
bed there, but she had held her tongue 
about her grandmamma's rheumatism, just to 
avoid discussion. She had also mentioned 
the third story, generally, as a 'bedroom,' 
whereas it was an excellent suite of rooms, 
slightly lower from floor to ceiling than the 
two other floors, but most comfortable in 
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every way, as the late tenant, Major Chutney, 
knew full well. Madame, however, had the 
intense pleasure of believing Ihat her 
daughter and granddaughter were sleeping in 
an attic under the tiles. 

The rooms were most excellently 
furnished, and so high over the street that 
the noise, such as there was in Hartley Street, 

was almost inaudible. Mrs. Arnaud and 

* 

Heloise made themselves completely com- 
fortable, and although meals were eaten in 
the back parlour downstairs, under the 
superintendence of Madame, who grumbled 
persistently at Eachel's cooking, still, more 
went on upstairs than ever she knew about. 
People desiring to see Mrs. Arnaud privately 
had only to knock at the private door, be 
let in by Eachel, and ascend to the sanctum 
at once. 

Barri, the son of Lord Khyader, was 

VOL. I. K 
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one of the first visitors. Heloise, one 
morning, taking rest fi-om the business and 
her grandmamma, was reading in the sitting 
room when Bachel announced Mr. Drum- 
mond and the young gentleman. Heloise 
rose, and saw George Drummond for the 
first time. He seemed, in an instant, startled 
and confused. She was woman, and 
Frenchwoman enough to know that it was 
at her own beauty. She liked it, and, what 
is more, she hked him. By his side was a 
handsome boy whom she did not know. 

' I beg pardon. Mademoiselle, but Lord 
Bhyader asked me to convey my young friend 
here to see Mrs. Amaud. Mr. Barri Arnaud, 
—.-Mademoiselle Heloise.' 

' As if,' Barri said, with his hands in 
his breeches pockets and his hat under his 
left arm ; ' a fellow of fourteen at Eton 
couldn't find the way for himself, without 
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having the way shown him by a derk in the 
Home Office, and that clerk, George Drum- 
mond. I assure you, Mademoiselle, that this 
man is a lunatic' 

' Baixi,' said George Drummond, ' I will 
give you something that you will remember, 
directly.' 

* All right, my boy. I shan't resist. I 
will wait until I am big enough, and then I 
will give it back. ' 

' Well, then, don't be impertinent, 
child.' 

' Child, yes, I am a mere child, am I not, 
Mademoiselle ? ' 

* Certainly, Monsieur, and I am fond of 
children.' 

' Then just give a kiss if you please,' said 
Barri, and he at once took one. 'What 
would you have given for that ? ' he said to 
George. 

K 2 
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Heloise was not in the least d^ee dis- 
concerted. She laughed at George Drum- 
mond, keeping her hand on Barri's shoulder. 
' He is to come here often, I hear,' she said. 
* Shall you always come with him ? ' 

* Certainly, if it gives me the pleasure I 
have now.' 

' It is entirely mutual,' she rephed, ' you 
will sit down until my aunt comes up. I 
have not met you before, and so I could 
never thank you for your great kindness to 
my aunt the first night she came here. 
BeUeve me, Mr. Drummond, that my aunt is 
a woman who requires the most delicate 
kindness, and those who show it to her shall 
have all that I can give them, my thanks/ 

' There is no such woman in the world 
as Mary Arnaud,' said Barri ; * by Jove, here 
she is I ' and the next moment he had his 
arms round her neck. 
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She looked as handsome as ever, and 
sank down in her easy chair with the same 
exquisite grace. ' I am so glad/ she said, 
' that Barri has caused this new introduction 
between us, Mr. Drummond ; though, indeed, 
I might have claimed your acquaintance 
after the first night we met, but I waited for 
you to move in what I hope may be a lasting 
acquaintance. Your father,' she continued, 
drawing Barri to her and stroking his hair, 
* was very kind to me once, before I retired 
from the world. Until I left that retirement 
and saw him again, I was unaware that he 
had a son. Lord Festiniog and Lord Ehy- 
ader speak of you in such high terms that I 
shall be proud to know you, not as a lodger, 
but as a friend. Come and see us as often 
as you can, I am sure my niece will be glad 
to see you.' 

* Assuredly, Monsieur will be welcome. 
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both for his own kindness to you, and for his 
father's/ 

' The fiujt is/ said Mrs. Amaud, ' that my 
mother, Madame Mantalent, occupies the 
ground floor, and assists me, not only with 
capital, but with, what is far better, her ex- 
perience and taste. She, however, is old, 
and dislikes visitors, so I can better receive 
my friends here.' 

' She dislikes visitors so much,' said 
Barri, ' that she raises Cain because nobody 
ever comes to see her. I must go down 
and pay my respects before I come up 
again.' 

* You had better not,' said Mrs. Amaud ; 
but youth is rash, and he was gone. 

George Drummond took his leave after 
twenty minutes' conversation, during which 
he explained that Barri and he had an old 
friendship, arising out of a stay which he had 
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once made at Festiniog. But the deed was 
done ; he had entered that room an ambitious^ 
careful, heart-whole man, with a dozen pro- 
jects in his head for raising himself in the 
world. He left it with the same number of 
projects, but they were all now for another. 
His thoughts about his own future had 
passed away, except in so far as he might 
make a glorious future for Heloise. 

Did she know it ? Did she know that 
the man was walking and breathing in a 
different atmosphere to that in which he had 
existed half-an-hour ago? We think that 
she did. 

He was a young man whom any one 
would have been proud of loving ; she 
could have loved him herself, had she not 
loved some one else. The most unfortunate 
fact was, that she had got into an awful en- 
tanglement elsewhere, and that she had told 
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Mrs. Amaud such a Mssissippi of lies at 
first, that she could now neither ask for her 
sympathy or advice, when she most needed 
them. She very nearly made a vow never to 
tell another story in her Ufe, or only a cer- 
tarn number a day ; but when she saw how 
perfectly futile such a resolution would be, 
she gave up the idea ; for the little lady had, 
at least, this merit, that she knew her OY^^n 
character perfectly, and that though she de- 
ceived other people, she never deceived her- 
self. 
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CHAPTEE Xni. 

A FAMILY CONSULTATION. 

LoBJ> Festiniog, Lord Ehyader, Lady 
Ehyader, Mr. Drummond, and Mr. George 
Drummond sat down to dinner together : it 
was a family party, and more than one of 
them knew perfectly well that family affairs, 
and those only, were to be discussed. 

Never having been in the ministry our- 
selves, we are unable to say what goes on at 

« 

a meeting of cabinet ministers. We should 
be inchned to think that every one was 
either silent, or talked on indifferent matters, 
until the chief gave the key note. Then, we 



138 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

should conceive, might foUow a long and, 
sometimes, acrimonious argument, after the 
making up of which, her Majesty was 
advised. We know nothing about the 
matter, we only guess. 

Every one present at Lord Festiniog's 
table knew perfectly well that Mrs. Arnaud 
and her relations were to be the subject of 
conversation. The gentle, and now middle- 
aged. Lady Ehyader knew the fact so well 
that she never offered to go away when the 
dessert was set on and the servants had with- 
drawn. She, in fact, relieved them all from 
the difficulty of beginning, by plunging in 
medias res. 

' Now that we are alone together. Lord 
Pestiniog,' she said — ^ for I do not mind Mr. 
George Drummond — ^I wish to have a few 
words with you about Mrs. Arnaud.' 

* And why not ? ' said Lord Festiniog. 
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' That is no answer, sir. I want to know 
what you are going to do about her.' 

^ I have acknowledged her as my 
daughter-in-law, and we ought to have her 
here.' 

' So I think. You have gone to such 
astounding lengths in this matter that you 
ought to go fiirther; we ought not to do 
things by halves.' 

'Here's a woman for you,' said Lord 
Festiniog, 'has had the best dinner that 
money could buy, and then breaks out 
like this. What is the matter with you, 
Alice ? ' 

' Never you mind, sir. You give me a 
fair answer to a fair question, and don't be 
diplomatic with me. I want to know what 
you are going to do about Mary.' 

' Oh ! I see what you mean. You want 
me to tell the truth.' 



I40 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

* Exactly/ said Lady Ehyader. 

* Well, then, I will do anything you 
choose to propose/ 

* And so on/ said Lady Ehyader. ' Then 

you will ask her here.' 

' Certainly. She was always, as it were, 

one of the family when we were alone. No 

one knew but that she was some poor 

relation.' 

' And her mother and niece ^ ' 

' Of course. I will do anything which 

I am asked to do, if I am asked civilly.' 

* Well, then, I must civilly ask you not to 
have her mother and niece here. Do you 
understand ? ' 

* Why?' 

^ I am mistress of this house, and I 
refuse to answer you. I will recrive Mrs. 
Amaud, but neither her mother nor her 
niece.' 
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' May I not plead for the niece, Madam ? ' 
said George Drummond. 

She rose and looked full at him ; then 
they all rose as she went upstairs. George 
Drummond was nearest the door and opened 
it for her. As she passed him she said three 
words only to him in a low tone, and then 
passed out. 

A moment after a footman came in and 
whispered to George Drummond. He went 
out. Lady Ehyader was standing on the 
staircase waiting for him. 

Mr. George Drummond,' she said 
hurriedly, ' are you in love with that girl ? ' 

' Yes.' 

* Then I will say no more. Is your 
decision irrevocable ? ' 

* I fear so.' 

' Then God help you, my poor boy,' and 
so she left him. 
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When he came back to the dinmg-room 
it was obvious that they had been saying 
something in his absence. They had 
evidently been talking about him, and as 
he did not want to stop their conversation, 
he made a pretence of * finishing a glass of 
wine, and went upstairs to Lady Ehyader. 
We will remain in the dining-room for the 
present. 

' !Rrummond,' said Lord Festiniog, ' have 
you been to see the widow lately ? ' 

* No, my lord. I do not think that she 
wishes to see me.' 

* 

' Want of taste on her part,' said Lord 
Festiniog, 'for you are a handsome and 
agreeable fellow still, Drummond.' 

' If you flatter me, Lord Festiniog, I 
shall begin to be disagreeable.' 

* Don't lose your temper, Drummond, 
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that was always your fault, as it was the 
fault of your father before you.' 

' Well, you know that I cannot have 
much wish to see her. Our relations in old 
times were extremely painful.' 

'True,' said Lord Festiniog, 'what a 
singular thing it is that she should settle in 
the very house where your son was lodging.' 

' Well, that was my doing,' said Drum- 
mond. ' I sent her there.' 

' That you might go and see her some- 
times, eh ?• ' said Lord Festiniog. 

' No. I have no wish to see her until 
she asks me, and that is not hkely.' 

'Don't say anything more about that, 
father,' said Lord Ehyader. ' Is she hkely 
to do well in this business, Drummond ? ' 

'Yes. She will probably make her 
fortune ; were it not so I should not have 
sent her there.' 
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* Who on earth could it have been/ said 
Lord Festiniog, ' who put her first on the 
truth about her being really married ? ' 

*Her mother, doubtless/ said Drum- 
mond, looking Lord Festiniog straight in the 
face. 

* It most certainly was not the old lady, 
I should say,' said Lord Ehyader. ' At least, 
I do not think that it could have been. She 
never cared twopence about the matter ; she 
thought that she had done her duty as a 
mother by pitching her daughter overboard. 
I saw her in Paris a year ago, and she was 
most affectionate to me. She did not har- 
bour any ill will to her daughter, but ex- 
tremely lamented her loss to the business. 
I don't think that the old woman would 
have made or meddled in the matter. It 
must have been her brother who urged the 
rest of the family not to receive her.' 
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' That is rather a lame conclusion, is it 
not ? ' said Drummond, who knew fifty times 
more about the matter than Ehyader. 

' Possibly, but such is my instinct/ 

' Ay, but instincts are not business,' said 
Drummond. * By the bye, talking of busi- 
ness, you have written to me to raise five 
hundred pounds for you. But you don't tell 
me on what security : is it on post obit or 
what?' 

The sum was really 5,000Z., but Drum- 
mond withheld that fact : he wanted to hold 
the whip hand of Lord Ehyader, and he 
thought that this was the best way of doing 
so. He was completely mistaken in his 
tactics, and liked father and son none the 
better for the fact. 

' You want money ! ' said Lord Festiniog, 
laughing. ' What have you been doing ? A 
saint hke you in the money market : that is 
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too good. Come, pass the wine and tell us 
all about it. This is the best thing I have 
heard for some time.' 

' Well, sir, the fiict is that I made a very- 
foolish speculation. I am an' avaricious 
man, and I put five thousand pounds in the 
Gulf Stream Company, beheving that there 
was a subsidy. There is none, and I have 
lost my money : that is all.' 

' Why did not you come to me instead of 
going to Drummond ? Don't let us pay it, 
Ehyader, my boy. Let us see if we can 
dispute it in law. Drummond, just see if we 
have any chance, and Ehyader and I will 
fight it. Or, if you hate publicity, Gervase, 
of course I will pay it ; but I ask you, as a 
favour, to let Drummond get counsel's 
opinion. A law suit would be immense 
fun.' 

* I am bound both by gratitude, and by 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 147 

duty to follow your directions, sir/ said 
Ehyader. 

* Then hey ! for a good law suit, I say. I 
will find the sinews of war, and Drummond 
shall find the talent. Now, let us go up to 
your wife and George Drummond, he is 
no bottle breaker. You should tell him to 
take wine in moderation, Drummond, or he 
being imused to it might get overtaken by it.' 

' He has a will of his own in all matters, 
Lord Festiniog,* was all that Drummond 
said. 

They went upstairs. Lady Ehyader was 
ready with cofiee, but George Drummond 
had disappeared. Lady Ehyader, in answer 
to their enquiries, said that he had a bad 
headache, and was gone home. They thought 
nothing about the matter. 

* Where is Barri ? ' said Lord Festiniog. 
* He was not at dessert, and he is not here.' 

l2 
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* He is at Mrs. Amaud's, I believe. Mr. 
George Drummond left him there, and said 
that he would walk home with him. The 
boy wants a balloon, to let up with the gas, 
and Mrs. Amaud's footman told him that he 
could tell him where to get one. He will 
be home soon.' 

* He is pretty familiar at Mrs. Arnaud's, 
already,' said Lord Festiniog. 

* Oh yes, he is there nearly every day. 
She treats him as if he were her own son. 
The boy is tiresome at home and I like his 
going there. He has a fancy for doing so, 
and I do not see why he should not.' 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

DRUMMOND THE ELDER. 

Drummond left Lord Festiniog's very early, 
and on getting to his study, was extremely 
surprised to find his son there with his head 
buried in his hands before the fire. He at 
once saw that something was wrong, and he 
approached George Drummond and put his 
hand on his shoulder. 

* What is the matter, my boy ? ' he asked. 
*What has Lady Ehyader said which has 
given you a headache ? ' 

' Now, you save me the trouble of coming 
to the point,' said George Drummond. * She 
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has been saying things which I do not under- 
stand/ 

* Well, tell me what she has said ; if you 
cannot trust me, who can you trust ? ' 

* Ay ! but she says that you are the last 
, man to be trusted ; what am I to do if she 

says that again?' 

' Tell her that she lies,* said Drummond, 
very quietly. * No, you can't do that. But 
what has she been saying about me?' 

' Well, I hardly like to tell you, father. 
We got in hot dispute over a certain matter, 
and lost our tempers. Then she said that 
you were the person who had put Mrs. Ar- 
naud in possession of the facts of her mar- 
riage, and that you had set her on Lord 
Festiniog.' 

'She is a clever little woman,' said 
Drummond, with an expression of ad- 
miration. ' She is perfectly right.' 
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' Father, did you do that ? ' 

* Certainly, my son. You inherit all my 
property, and I have no idea of your marry- 
ing into a family with the curse of illegiti- 
macy on it. You will marry Heloise, I sup- 
pose ; at least, from what the boy Barri tells 
me, I should think it probable. If you 
decide on her, I wish her to be received into 
society. Barri tells me that you are au 
mimx with her, go on and prosper.' 

The transparency of this falsehood never 
struck George Drummond. He could not 
possibly have known that George would 
ever see Heloise, when he told Mrs. Arnaud 
the truth ; therefore, how could he have be- 
trayed his client for such a purpose ? George 
never saw that until afterwards. 

* I am in love with her, I confess, father, 
but she will never marry me. Lady Khy- 
ader told me all about it to-night ; Heloise 
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knew my fellow lodger lyArcy, in Paris, 
most intimately. She has followed him here.' 

^That is an outrageous untruth,' said 
Drummoud. ^ What else did Lady Bhyader 
say?' 

* She said that the whole thing between 
them was notorious in Paris, and that 
Madame Mantalent had in reaUty only come 
over to bring him to book.' 

'Now listen to me, George/ said the 
elder Drummond. 'Lady Khyader is as 
incapable of telling lies intentionally as 
you are, but she believes them. All this 
story about D'Arcy is false, from beginning 
to end, by whom told I do not know. The 
whole thing is a fiction. I have got the key 
to it, but I don't know the whole truth. I 
will go and see the old woman to-morrow, 
and get it out of her. Now look here, boy, I 
have watched Mrs. Amaud all her life, and 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 153 

I know everything about her and her re- 
lations. I tell you that there never was 
anything in the world between D'Arcy and 
Heloise. Will that satisfy you ? ' 

*Well, no. I am afraid that there is 
something between them.' 

' I will look into that for you. I fancy 
that you are wrong. I conceive that there 
is a confidence between them, but that it is 
about some other person I don't know. I 
will get it out of the old woman to-morrow.' 

*What, Madame Mantalent?' said 
George : * she* is a difficult customer, I 
fancy.' 

' Fiddle ! ' said Drummond : ' ask her 
how much money she owes me; she will 
cast her old wig on the fire.' 

' Owe you money ? ' 

* Yes, boy. Like all Frenchwomen, she 
speculated under the Empire, and I, having 
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certain designs in hand, made friends with 
her, and lent certain sums to her. She has 
naturally not repaid them, though she could 
do so if she chose. I will just go to her to- 
morrow, and hear what she has to say. The 
threads of a. very vast matter are in my 
hands, George ; when I have got them to- 
gether I will use my power for your in- 
terest.' 

'But, father, you are scheming about 
something. Pause, and think how happy 
we might be without any attempt to go 
higher in the world.' 

* Who told you that I was scheming ? ' 

'Your face. I know it well; you are 
hiding somediing from me.' 

' I am.' 

' Confide to me, father.' 

'I cannot, I have committed a great 
crime, and I dare not tell you of it.' 
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'Why?' 

'Because you would cast me away 
as the dirt under your feet, if I told 
you.' 

'Father! father! why should you say 
that to me ? Of myself I say nothing. I 
have tried to do my duty by you, and 
you will allow that I have never failed 
in it.' 

' Never for a moment,' said Drummond. 

' As for your duty to me, what can I say 
about that ? why I have not words to ex- 
press what I owe you. No man had ever 
such a father as you have been to me. 
Beheve me, that I love and trust you beyond 
all hving men, and that everything which 
you say to me is sacred. Let me share your 
sorrow or your crime ; do not, after so 
many years of ^kindness, entirely repel me 
from yom* heart.* 
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' You are talking like a madman,' said 
Drammond, * and you are driving me mad. 
I cannot say any more to-night. You shall 
marry the girl if money can do it, but I 
will not urge you to marry her if she loves 
someone else. Now, go home to Number 
Seventeen, look up Madame Mantalent if 
she is not gone to bed, and tell her that I 
am coming to see her to-morrow. You 
may say that I want 1,500/. of her, and that 
will make her civil/ 

'But, father,' said George Drummond, 
recurring to the very singular revelation 
which Mr. Drummond had made ; , ' won't 
you confide in me ? ' 

Drummond looked at him pensively for 
a minute, and then said, ' I cannot do it, my 
boy. I cannot part with you, at least, not 
yet.' 

* But, father, I would go to the scaffold 
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for you. Lay ybur hand on my heart, and 
see how true it beats.' 

* Go away, old boy.' 

' Father, I would almost give up Heloise 
for your sake.' 

'No, by no means. You must know 
nothing. I have an object to gain, and 
then—' 

'And what then?' 

' Would you do anything which I asked 
you?' 

' Why, of course I would.' 

'Murder?' 

'Why no,' said George Drummond, 
laughing. 'But I would do anything to 
oblige you. Well, now, I will really go ; I 
shall bring you to confidence some day,' and 
he went. 

Drummond the elder sat over the fire, 
and thought deeply but without any result. 
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Undecided in purpose he had always been : 
he was never more so than now, when he 
held the cards in his hands, or at least 
thought that he did so. 

He never had been married, save once 
for a very short time. He had lived with 
more than one woman for a time, but he had 
never loved one of them : the only woman 
he had ever cared for in his Ufe was Mrs. 
Arnaud ; and she seemed as far away from 
him as ever. • In fact, she seemed to get a 
growing dislike to him. He had asked him- 
self often why this was, and now he began 
to see the answer. ' 

She was a woman of singular loyalty and 
truthfulness in her way ; although she had 
a latent genius for fiction, scarcely inferior 
to that of Heloise, which she only used when 
required by extreme necessity; and she 
could not trust him. 
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It was he that had made love to her 
during the time that he was married. It 
was he who, for the sake of putting her 
under an obligation, had found out the fact 
of her having been married. He had be- 
trayed Lord Festiniog in doing this, and had 
been false to him about it since. But he 
had got no nearer to Mrs. Arnaud's heart. 
She despised him for the treachery which 
had benefited her. 

His affection for George Drummond was 
singularly strong. A lonely man all his life, 
George Drummond, with his innocence and 
talent, both as boy and as man, had been a 
great pleasure to him. He wanted to do 
that young man a great service, and himself 
a greater. He wished to marry Mrs. Ar- 
naud even though she hated him.- It seems 
strange, but it was so ; we see the thing every 
day if we look for it. His last chance for 
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gaining his object was in George Dnunmond 

— and in miirder. It is no use disguising the 
fact. A certain life, as he thought, stood 
between him and his object ; and that life 
must go. There was no actual necessity for 
it, but a secret which will leak out soon 
about him will account for his folly. He 
could never think on a certain subject con- 
secutively. 

Yet in most things he was a respectable 
man. He had an excellent practice and a 
most excellent income. He had more busi- 
ness than he knew how to get through with ; 
yet it was observed, by those who cared 
about his afiairs, that he had not made his 
son a lawyer but a gentleman, as if the two 
things were totally incompatible, which, we 
are happy to say, is not the case. He had 
not used his son's great talents by educating 
him for the law, and taking him into practice. 
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He had other designs for him, and his busi- 
ness friends thought him a fool, for Georsre 
Drummond could have made t)ie business 
twice what it was. 'Why, then, was he 
kicking his heels at the Home Office ? ' they 
asked. 

Her father desired no confidant in his 
business ; it is the oldest story in the world. 
One man was mad about one woman, and 
there was a wild and ever fading chance of 
her, through carefully planned assassination. 

' If I fail in that,' he said, ' I will kiU 
her, and then myself I am not sure that I 
had better do both those things this very 
night. I woiJd do it, only I have some 
hng^ring superstition about the next world. 
However, the cub shall go. That will pave 
the way. 

' How on earth shall I ever get intp the 
household ? There will be the difficulty. If 
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I could only get them to Italy I could do it, 
or rather she coidd ; but there is no chance 
of it.' 

The dexterous, keen-headed lawyer was 
left without any power of decision whatever. 
Miu-der * tirled at the pin,' but the murder 
must be done by another hand ; and there 
was only one which he could command. It 
never struck the man that wealth, honour, 
and virtue would be in the end too strong 
for him. Least of all did it strike him that 
Nature would in this case invade civilisation, 
and solve the matter in her own peculiar 
way. 

Let him disappear for the present, ready 
for any mischief, but not quite sure of his 
means. Charged with 100 lb. of com- 
pressed gun cotton, let us leave him to go off 
under the bottom of that very safe ship the 
* Festiniog.' 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

MOVEMENTS AT NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

The pleasant and almost whimsical life of 
Mrs. Arnaud went on. She had seen 
trouble, and serious trouble, nay, had been 
close upon tragedy. Now, however, her 
ship was saiHng with a perfectly fair wind 
in a tolerably smooth sea. If any one had 
told her of great danger, she would have 
smiled ; had any one told her that the quiet 
middle-aged lawyer Drummond was pre- 
pared to blow her and others into the air, 
she would have laughed* 

There was a great attraction towards 
Number Seventeen, to all the people we have 
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mentioned. Bam began to discover that 
he was one of the most popular persons in 
the establishment. Mrs. Amaud had always 
been fond of him. Heloise liked him 
because he was impudent and handsome, 
and because she could get anything out of 
him which she chose. Bachel liked every- 
thing young, and so hked him. The maid 
liked him because he made love to her, and 
the footman liked him because he was told 
off to take him to toy shops, and so escaped 
much of his duty. Toy shops we said : say 
rather the theatres at the morning perfor- 
mance and the Crystal Palace itself. Barri 
and Mrs. Arnaud's young footman saw a 
great deal of life together. 

Not that Barri was ever out after dark. 
Lady Ehyader was very particular on that 
subject, as was also Mrs. Axnaud. The heir 
to a vast fortune was not to be trifled with, 
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more particularly, because in case of any- 
thing happening to the boy Barri, there was 
no possible heir, and the title was extinct. 
The boy was treated by all as though he 
was a moss rose done up in silver paper. 
And he knew his value too ; his father and 

mother Ehyader, were answerable for that. 

He was a very good little fellow, affec- 
tionate, shrewd beyond belief, but over- 
grown and not over-strong. He seemed to 
take mostly to George Drummond, Mrs. 
Amaud and Madame Mantalent ; and one 
charming fact about Barri was, that he 
always carefully repeated in one society 
what he had heard in another. 

' How do you do, Madame Mantalent ? ' 
he would say, dashing into the back parlour, 
the same room in which Mrs. Amaud had 
undergone her penance on the first night of 
her arrival. 
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And 'Comment vous portez-vous, petit 
vaurien ? ' would madame reply. 

' You are not polite, madame/ replied 
Barri. ' What a pity it is that your rheu- 
matism does not allow you to go upstairs/ 

' Why, monsieur.' 

' There is better fun upstairs than there 
is down here. I say, Madame Mantalent.' 

' Well.' 

' Is Heloise going to marry D'Arcy or 
George? Because she seems to be setting 
her cap at both.- Grandpa says that Mrs. 
Amaud will ultimately marry Mr. Drum- 
mond. Now a woman with such a noble 
wig as yours ought to have some sense 
under it. If I was in your place I should 
set them all right.' 

So the boy went away, and the old 
woman prepared to make herself disagree- 
able to Lord Festiniog. She wrote him a 
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letter which she knew would brmg him, and 
began packing for a journey to Paris. 

He arrived at the most busy time of the 
afternoon: he was uncertain as to which 
way he had better get at her, and like 
many people who deUberate he took the 
most foolish course. He went into the shop. 

He had no time to ask for her. She 
bore down on him fall sail, threw her arms 
round his neck, kissed him and addressed 
him in the most friendly and affectionate 
terms before every one; then with an 
enormous amount of loudly expressed 
anxiety, she swept him into the parlour, 
leaving the whole affair to be talked of all 
over London for the next week, and find 
what solution it could. 

She had succeeded in her object of 
publicly annoying him ; now she took a turn 
at him in private. If the unhappy noble- 
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man had anything to say for himself, she 
gave him no time to say it. She had called 
him there by a letter which urged private 
matters of the highest interest as the 
object of the interview. The private and 
confidential matter was that Mrs. Arnaud's 
footman was teaching Barri to drink, and 
that she as a mother could not depart for 
Paris without telling his lordship of the 
state of the case. Her daughter, she said, 
was a fool and a most ungrateful fool, as 
silly and weak now as she was when she 
married that brigand looking son of his, 
Htyd. (She had never seen him, and he 
was of a singularly frank and pleasing 
aspect.) Next she said that she was going 
to Paris because she could not stay any 
longer in a house where such things went 
on, as were going on upstairs. D'Arcy and 
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George Drummond were both in love with 
Heloise, and her ingrate of a daughter 
favoured George Drummond, while Heloise 
herself was attached to D'Arcy. So she 
scolded on and in the course of time came 
to George Drummond's father. The son, 
according to her, was a disreputable spend- 
thrift, but he was a saint to Drummond 
himself. She had been forced to borrow 
money of him in consequence of the ruin 
brought on her by her daughter's alliance 
with his family, ^jud what interest she paid 
on it she dechned to tell ; his lordship would 
not beheve it if she did. (As she did not 
pay any interest at all, and as Drummond 
had no earthly security for it. Lord Festiniog 
would have been extremely surprised had 
he known that such a shrewd person as 
Drummond had let her have it on such 
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terms, even though he did happen to admire 
her daughter.) 

Now, all this affected Lord Festiniog very 
slighdj, he trusted Mary Arnaud, George, 
and the boy perfectly well, though he had 
not yet made any great acquaintance with 
George, whom Rhyader still disliked. The 
old woman, whose object was sinply to make 
every one uncomfortable, through the head 
of the family, saw this, and shot her last bolt, 
which hit. 

She said that she had the greatest dis- 
like to betray her own daughter, but that 
she would never see a viper plotting against 
Lord Festiniog's peace of mind, now that he 
had done justice to her old, and hitherto 
respectable family. Then, she finally, and 
beyond doubt, proved to him, what she knew 
was the truth, that Drummond was a traitor 
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to him, that it was he who had told Mrs. 
Arnaud of the legahty of her marriage.' 

' Can you prove that, madame ? ' said he. 

' Tax him with it : or, stay milord, tax 
lier with it, and see what answer either of 
them dares to give.' 

' I am very much obhged to you for 
your information, madame, which I ain sure 
is given with the best intentions. May I 
ask you the favour of the loan of one of 
your rings ? ' 

Madame made the empnmt with the 
greatest alacrity, and was so eager to get the 
ring off, that in the struggle she gave herself 
a muscular strain in the back : the effect of 
this was, that she accompanied the presenta- 
tion of the ring by a wild and dismal howl, 
such as only rheumatism can produce. 

The unpitying and brutal, insular old 
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booby (that was what she called him to 
herself), took no notice of her yell, and de- 
parted with the ring, returning almost im- 
mediately with another in addition, of which 
he begged her acceptance. As, next to 
dress and mischief making, she liked jewel- 
lery better than anything else in the world, 
she would have risen and embraced Lord 
Festiniog, but she was afraid of another rick 
in her back ; because she knew that when 
one came, another was pretty sure to follow, 
and it would not have done for her to have 
given a war-whoop just as she was kissing 
him. She therefore gave him her benedic- 
tion and put on her ring, after which they 
parted with mutual satisfaction, and saw one 
another no more in this world. 

Lord Festiniog ascertained from Heloise 

> that Mrs. Amaud was upstairs alone. He 

went up by himself, and found her sitting 
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by the window resting. When she saw him 
she came towards him with her old, frank, 
pleasant smile. He was half disarmed before 
he opened his mouth, but she saw that there 
was a cloud on his face, and she took his 
hands and looked wonderingly into it. 

' Mary,' he said ' have you always been 
frank with me?' 

* Yes,' she said with a pause ; ' I think 
so.' 

' Who was it who told you of your mar- 
riage, and set you on me ? ' 

' Oh ! you have found that out,' she said. 
' Well — I am not at all sure that I am sorry. 
I do not ask you who told you, only you can 
bear me out that I did not. I bound myself 
in honour to him, and even now his name is 
not mentioned.' 

' Nor shall it be,' said he : * do you trust 
him?' 
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' No ! lie put me in possession of the fact 
in hopes that I would marry him. I need 
not say what answer I gave/ 

' Do you think he has some scheme in 
hand still, of which you are the object? ' 

' I fancy so, but I cannot tell what it is. 
He has two pair of eyes on him now, how- 
ever, yours and mine. Sit down and let us 
talk a little more. You have been with my 

mother ; what sort of a character has she 

« 

given me ? ' 

' The character of a poor weak saint, 
surrounded on all sides by harpies and 
villains. Your footman, I gather, is teaching 
Barri to drink ; your lodgers are quarrelHng 
about your niece ; I forget the rest.' 

^What a shame! the young man is an 
excellent young man, and as for my lodgers 
quarrelling about Heloise, they are very 
good friends, and I hope will remain so. I 
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admit them both, certainly, D'Arcy because 
he knew Heloise in Paris, and George 
Drmnmond because he is here with Bam, 
who thinks him the best of created beings, 
after his own family, of course.' 

' Are either of them epris with Heloise ? ' 

' I fancy both of them, to a certain extent. 
But you must remember that I should be the 
last person to see to what extent. Before 
me, of course, there is nothing but politeness.' 

' What do you think of George Drum- 
mond ? ' said Lord Festiniog. 

' I like him amazingly, now. I did not 
care much for him at first; his manner is 
cold, but when the crust of him is got 
through, you will not find a more affectionate 
or warm-hearted fellow anywhere. I wish 
you would see more X)f him. He is such an 
admirable companion for Barn, and the boy 
takes to him.' 
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' Barri and he are old friends, and I will 
see more of him. But Ehyader says that he 
is such a prig.' 

' Well/ said Mrs. Arnaud, ' Gervase ought 
to know better about that matter than I can 
pretend to do, for he is the king of prigs 
himself. I cannot say that I find George 
Drummond to be anything of the sort. I 
should pass him as a gentleman.' 

' Would you pass Ehyader as one, 
Mary?' 

' Well — ^h'm — ^yes, I suppose so. Much 
as I would pass you. I think Ehyader, by 
his birth and position, fancies that he can 
take liberties which would not be allowed 
to other people. You do it yourself, you 
know, and it is not to be tolerated.' 

' Well, Mary, I will not do it any more ; 
let us be friends.' 

' By all means. I desire nothing more. 
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I thought we were, for we have gone through 
much together with only one quarrel. Surely 
we are friends. But stay a moment, before 
you go. Are you aware that Ehyader and 
his wife distrust Drummond ? ' 

' I have a suspicion of it, but I do not 
like to talk about it, it causes words. He is 
a good man of business, and I do not wish 
to part with him. He was shamefully served 
by his wife, but I fear he has served one 
woman, at least, very badly. Did you ever 
hear of a woman called Perrot ? ' 

' No. Stay ! My servant at Leghorn and 
at Eavenna married a Frenchman called 
Perrot. I wonder if it is the same woman.' 

' It does not matter much,' said Lord 
Festiniog. ' She was dunning me for money, 
saying that she knew something. I sent her 
to Drummond as my legal adviser. Since 
then she has been very quiet ; and Drummond 

VOL. I. N 



178 NUMBER SEVENTEEN, 

has confessed to me that he was in intimate 
relations with her at one tima' 

'So he was,' said Mrs. Amaud. 'She 
was my maid. I should, like to see her 
again. She was with me when my poor 
child died. She was with me dmring the 
whole of that horrible fever at Eavenna. I 
really should like to see the woman.' 

' Well, it is possible that you may, if she 
ever wants any money,' said Lord Festiniog. 
' What do you say to my going ? ' 

' You may go if you like, but I would 
much rather that you stayed. Stay ten 
minutes, will you ? ' 

'Why, yes. The sight of your honest 
handsome face would make me stay any 
time.' 

' Quite so, and we will consider the rest 
understood. I want you to see a face more 
pleasant than mine.' 
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'ThatofHeloise?' 

* I do not say no to that. But the fece 
I wish you to see just now is of another 
kind. It is famihar to you, and yet you 
seem scarcely to know it.' 

^Whoisit?' 

' Gteorge Drummond. He is down stairs, 
let me fetch him and leave you to talk to 
him.' 

' I have no objection ; but with what ob- 
ject?' 

' I wish to bring you together, that is 
aU.' 

' Let him come if you Hke,' he replied, 
and she went. George Drummond was not 
long in coming. 

* Well, George,' said Lord Festiniog, * that 
mysterious Mrs. Arnaud says that she wants 
me to see more of you. I suppose I must, 
for she always has her own way.' 

ir2 
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'I shall only be too happy to see as 
much of your lordship as you choose,' said 
George : * for one reason if for no other.' 

'And that?' 

'And that is, that I have a very great 
affection for Barri Arnaud, and I think that 
I have more influence over him than anyone 
else, an influence which I need not tell you 
I should use for good. The boy has high 
purposes, which it does not seem to me any 
of his family understand. He is a petulant, 
spoilt boy, but with a great deal of good in 
him. I wish that I was his tutor ; in fact I 
wish that I was anything but what I am ; 
and if I might see more of the boy I might 
prevent his life from being ruined as mine 
has been : nay, I could not do that, but he 
would be a companion to me in my unutter- 
able desolation.' 

'But George Drummond^ said Lord 
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Festiniog : * what is the use of talking in 
this manner ? There is not a young man in 
England with finer prospects. Your father 
is rich, you are an only son ; he tells me the 
scheme he has thought out so shrewdly for 
your future. He says that you have accepted 
that future, and have great ambition ; there 
is nothing to prevent your being an am- 
bassador, or, if you choose to spend your 
cash in that way, a member of parhament.' 

* A month ago, my lord, I had high pur- 
poses : now I have simply none.' 

' Ah ! ' said Lord Festiniog ; * I see. 
Mademoiselle Heloise lias been asked if she 
will share your fixture, and prefers a military 
life ;— is that it ? ' 

'No, I have not spoken to her, as I 
know it would be hopeless. I have seen too 
much.' 

* Well, perhaps she does like some one 
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else better — that cannot be helped, can 
it?* 

' No, but life is valueless to me.' 

' Well/ said Lord Festiniog, ' if anyone 
had told me this, I would certainly not have 
believed it. A sensible young fellow like 
you to talk this to me. Why, man, you 
have scarcely seen her a month, and you 
can't be so hard hit as all this comes to. I 
have been ten times worse off than ever you 
have. You will get over it, man (/ have, 
twice), and wonder why you were ever such 
a fool.' 

George Drummond politely declined to 
allow the possibility of his ever getting over 
it, or of his ever putting faith in woman 
again. 

* Then there is something you do not 
choose to tell me about,' said Lord Festi- 
niog. 
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George Drummond was obliged to con- 
fess that there was. 

* Then I will ask no more questions. 1 
am sorry for you. If you like to make love 
to Barri to console yourself, I will use my 
influence in your favour. Ehyader does not 
like you as he ought to, yet, but he soon will 
if X abuse you to him ; the heir to the throne 
is always in opposition you know. Lady 
Ehyader, I think, is as fond of you as she is 
of any one : the Ormerods are never demon- 
strative. If you repeat carefully everything 
which we say against one another behind 
each other's backs you will soon be the most 
trusted friend in the family circle. Well, 
good-bye, don't be down-hearted. Come 
whenever you like. I think that I shall 
make sure of a warm welcome for you.' 
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CHAPTEE XVI. 



THE MYSTERY OF D'ARCY AND HELOISE. 



There was something more about Heloise 
than George Drummond had chosen to tell 
Lord Festmiog. A very black suspicion 
about her had been unfortunately confirmed 
beyond all manner of doubt, in his mind, 
and he did not care whether he lived or 
died. We have a hesitation in explaining 
what the matter was, yet we must do so, or 
the reader will be as ^much puzzled as 
George Drummond was ; and what is worse, 
will think that there is something wrong, 
something which should not be told, in the 
most innocent and romantic business in the 
world. 
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' D'Arcy had met in London, and very 
much admired, a certain young lady of very 
high birth and fortune. He thought that he 
was very much in love with her, and he fol- 
lowed her to Paris. She liked him well 
enough, but there was but httle chance of 
her family consenting to her marriage with a 
comparatively poor man like D'Arcy. Still, 
opposition only made them like one another 
more, and they came to a clandestine cor- 
respondence. 

Heloise was at this time in Brittany. 
The young lady was so closely watched by 
her friends, that correspondence was difficult. 
But a French friend in whom D'Arcy con- 
fided, informed him of what was pretty well 
known elsewhere: namely, that Madame 
Mantalent of the Kue St. Honore, had for 
many years managed affairs of that kind for 
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her customers, and charged for her services 
proportionately in her bill. 

' She will not undertake an affair, you 
know,' said his French friend. 'The old 
woman is a dragon of virtue. But for an 
honourable matter like yours, she is the 
most convenient and sensible person in Paris, 
which is the same thing as saying in the 
universe. StiU you must pay, my child, and 
you say that you are not rich.' 

' Oh ! I am tolerably well off*,' said 
D'Arcy: 'but how do you manage with 
the old woman ? ' 

' Let me look at your pocket-handker- 
chief,' said his French friend. ' Bah ! ' he 
said ' this is not in the fashion at all : I would 
not ask my valet to dust his boots with it. 
You must have a new set, and, like all the 
world, have them embroidered at the comer 
with your monogram. All the world does 
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it, and Madame Mantalent has a specialite 
for such work : they will cost you 35 francs 
a-piece, but you must pay to win.' 

* Good, and what next ? ' said D'Arcy. 

'Why, you get into discussion with 
Madame, you pay beforehand, and give her 
one of your own handkerchiefs for a pattern : 
in that handkerchief is the letter you wish 
forwarded. It will reach its destination.' 

'How?' 

'Faith, how am I to say? It is her 
business, not mine. She gets her share out 
of the young lady, also. She gets much 
expensive custom in this way, that is all I 
know. Only, mind that you never make an 
appointment to meet the young lady, or she 
will denounce you at once.' 

' But how does she know what there is 
in the letters she passes on ? ' 

' How does she know ? ' said the French- 
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man, contemptuously. 'Do you suppose 
that she does not read every word of them 
before she sends them ? Why, if anything 
wrong were discovered with her hand in it, 
it would ruin her, easy-going as we are in 
Paris.' 

D'Arcy's expensive friendship with 
Madame Mantalent was begun in this way. 
His suit did not very greatly prosper, for 
he never had the chance of meeting the 
young lady in private, and, warned by his 
friend's experience, he never dared to hint 
at such a thing in a letter. His acquaintance 
with Madame become more expensive after 
a short time, for Heloise returned from Brit- 
tany, and he was thrown against her in the 
course of business. 

From that moment the young lady was 
forgotten. He grew cool with a rapidity 
for which even she could not account ; but 
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in reality she was not broken-hearted as she 
had seen someone who was much richer, 
and whom she Uked better. D'Arcy's 
affections had been transferred to Heloise, 
and in talking to her about his passion for 
the young lady for whom he cared no 
longer, he got into the most confidential 
relations with her. 

What should have made her love him so 
suddenly ? Who can say ? There was not 
much in the man ; he was handsome and 
agreeable ; he talked French well ; he 
dressed well. He was only an Englishman 
after all : yet there was a je ne sais quoi 
about him which made him more attractive 
to her than any other man she had ever 
seen. She had plenty of young Frenchmen 
who paid her attention, and who were 
better dressed and better mannered than he 
was. Yet she chose him from among them 
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all. For his wealth ? no : he was not 
singularly rich. For his beauty? why he 
had only the ordinary good looks of a well- 
tarained and bred Enghshman. For his 
talents? he was not very clever, he could 
hold his own and no more. She was stupid, 
save in her exquisite power of management, 
most half-educated Frenchwomen — we shall 
be getting into trouble — what we were going 
to say is that most half-educated women of 
all nations seem stupid, because they have no 
facts to reason from. She was stupid, we re- 
peat ; and he knew more than she did. On 
occasion he could tell her of things which 
had never been told her during her convent 
education. The young Frenchmen who had 
paid her attention could make themselves 
more agreeable than D'Arcy ever did.- Yet 
there was the je ne sais quoi ^ about him — 
and — she fell in love with him. 
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He came and went for some time. Her 
time with her grandmother was not a 
pleasant one. She was* a woman of busi- 
ness, and she calculated D'Arcy's affairs. 
They were suflEicient for her, and in the end 
he asked her to be aflSanced to him : she 
consented. 

At about this time, her aunt Arnaud, 
who was seldom spoken of in the family, 
began the fight with Lord Festiniog, which 
ended in her recognition. Madame Manta- 
lent at once took her daughter's part, as far 
as she could, though she could do little for 
her daughter save vituperation, which did 
Mrs. Arnaud no good at all. Even before 
Mrs. Arnaud was recognised, Madame 
Mantalent on Heloise's proposition that she 
should go to England to help her aunt, gave 
her ready consent. It is no use repeating 
what we have hinted at previously. 
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But matters between D'Arcy and Heloise 
had gone very far. She told him that her 
aunt was taking such and such a house, that 
it was probable that she would be sent for 
to help in the business, and so on. D'Arcy 
went to London and took the lodgings. He 
came into them only a week before Mrs. 
Amaud. 

Her position was extremely difficult. 
The fact was that D'Arcy ha^ married 
Heloise in Paris, and neither of them dared 
confess the fact to any human being. He 
dared not confess it to his family, nor she to 
hers. They were man and wife, however, 
according to all laws, human and divine. 

She came with a smiling face to assist 
Mrs. Arnaud in the business. She as- 
sisted her in the noblest manner, and she 
sat, like a little Burgundian as she was, 
opposite Mrs. Amaud day after day, and 
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night after night, wondering when she 
would get the courage to tell the truth. 
Then, her grandmother came, and frightened 
her still more. And George Drummond 
came and fell in love with her, which made 
a complication which was beyond her 
powers to solve. 

D'Arcy behaved very well. He began to 
wish that the marriage should be known to 
his family, but she begged him, for a time, to 
say nothing about it, unless — certain con- 
tingencies should occur. He agreed to that ; 
but in concealed marriages things are apt to 
be misunderstood by those not in the pos- 
session of the real facts. 

George Drummond and D'Arcy had 
made a sort of friendship together. George 
had been the oldest lodger in the house, and, 
during the interregnum between Mrs. Morsey 
and Mrs. Arnaud, had naturally made ac- 
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quaintance with him, as a newly arrived 
lodger. George had had no special infor- 
mation from his father about Mrs. Amaud ; 
such as he had he gave to D'Arcy. There 
was no need for two young men to talk about 
family affairs in any way. They neither of 
them had a point (Tappui^ they simply 
made friends. Mrs. Amaud came, and they 
talked of her. Heloise came, Madame 
came, Lord Festiniog came and Barri. 
George Drummond and D'Arcy talked over 
them all in the most free and eiasy manner. 
More freely possibly after the advance of 
Madame sent them upstairs into Mrs. 
Arnaud's rooms, where George Drummond 
was free to meet Heloise, and D'Arcy was 
free to meet his wife. 

George Drummond had determined for 
some little time to ask D Arcy about his love 
for Heloise. He had delayed doing so 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN, 195 

because he was afraid. He saw that they 
admired one another. 

Yet it would be better surely to speak 
to him about it. He resolved to do so, and 
at ten o'clock one night he came down to 
D'Arcy's rooms, to speak about the matter. 

D'Arcy was not in his sitting-room, but 
the door of his bedroom was open. There 
were two people talking and laughing 
there, one of them was D'Arcy, the other 
Heloise. D'Arcy was sitting in a chair, and 
Heloise was standing behind him, brushing 
his hair. George sUd out of the room with- 
out making a sound. 

Life was now of no value to him. Look 
at it for yourself, reader ; conceive how un- 
utterably horrible it would be in your own 
case, and think well of him. In some men 
such a thing would have produced brutality, 
ferocity : in him it only produced heroism ; 

2 



196 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

and, we think, heroism of the highest 
kind. 

With D'Arcy and Heloise we will trouble 
you very little. We do not think that 
there is anything very much to trouble 
about with them. We only ask you to go 
forward with George Drummond. 
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CHAPTEE XVn. 

GEORGE DRUMMOND TAKES CHARGE OP BARRI. 

All things, as the Scotch say, seemed to be 
put past him. He had never loved any 
woman but Heloise, and she — it was not to 
be borne, and yet it must be. That that 
frank, beautiful creature should be unfit to 
be named, was horrible. Yet, she was 
talking famiharly to his friend in his friend's 
bedroom. He had seen it with his own 
eyes ; he saw it through the open door, 
against his will. She was in his bedroom, 
brushing his hair, late at night. French 
manners might be free, but never so free as 
that. To us, who know the truth, the matter 
is harmless enough, but to him it was un- 
bearable. 
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He also heard her say to him, ' You have 
inked your cuff again, you very imbecile 
noodle, you lay your pen down on the desk, 
and then put your arm in the ink. You are 
incomparably foolish.' 

So it was all over, as he told Lord 
Festiniog. It was necessary to shape out 
some new life for himself 

What career was there conceivable for 
him ? What should he do now ? He had 
partially failed at the university, and he had 
hopelessly failed in love. Could he trust a 
woman after his experience of Heloise ? He 
thought not. He put women aside altogether, 
and thought, once more, of a career in life. 

But for whom ? As a totally unselfish 
person he could not decide. 

He had got to be very fond of Mrs. 
Amaud, but, when all was said and done, 
what was she? A handsome miUiner, 
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I nothing more. Yet, sometimes, lie remem- 

bered that she had ventured to kiss him, and 

I that he hked her doing so. He rambled on 

in idle thought of this kind, and ended by 
wishing that he was king of England : under 
which circumstances he fancied that he could 
put all things right. Then he went to sleep, 
and was awakened late in the morning by 
Barri rousing him out of bed with Mrs. 
Arnaud's dog, and requesting to be taken to 
the Crystal Palace, dog and all. 

He took Barri to the Crystal Palace, and 
they had a long day together. It was after 
this that he spoke to Lord Festiniog. That 
excellent old man gave liim all the comfort 
in his power, but it was none. ' He moped 
and brooded by himself a great deal, dread- 
ing to meet either D'Arcy or Heloise, who 
seemed also to avoid him. As for Mrs. 
Arnaud, though he hked her, and she liked 
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him, he dared not be much with her after 
what he had discovered about her niece. 
The responsibility was too heavy. He made 
a certain discovery, also, without interchang- 
ing a word. That woman Eachel knew what 
was going on between D'Arcy and Heloise : 
she looked so guiltily at him. Yet, could Jie 
speak and warn Mrs. Arnaud ? He was the 
very last man who could possibly do so. 

The boy Barri had always taken very 
kindly to him, and now they got greater 
friends than ever. Lord Festiniog had said 
to George Drummond that he would abuse 
George to Khyader, in order to make sure 
that that gentleman would get to like him in 
consequence. He did nothing of the kind, 
however, but praised George so steadily that 
Lord and Lady Khyader saw much more of 
him, and got to appreciate him. 

He was very much with them after a 
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short time. The truth which he supposed 
that he knew about Heloise drove him from 
Number Seventeen almost entirely, and he 
found in his new friends, who had been old 
acquaintances, people much more kindly and 
agreeable than he had ever thought. He 
never mentioned his terrible disappointment, 
but Lord Festiniog hinted enough about it 
to make them pity him, and to render them 
very kind to him. 

He seemed to make a home at Fes- 
tiniog house; and his father approved of 
his doing so. Drummond said that George 
would get into good society, might make 
a man of the world, might make useful 
friends, might, in fact, do everything except 
what he, Drummond, wished to be done. 

What was that ? Time only can tell. 

George saw his father frequently ; and 
the more he saw of him, the more he was 



202 NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

puzzled. His father, Drummond, who had 
always been frank and kind to him, now 
became a perfect sphinx. He tried to talk 
to him about strange things ; things which 
George had never heard of before. He said 
something so very odd one day that George 
came to the conclusion that his father was 
getting a httle mad, and that he could not 
trust him. 

It was a curious thing for a son to do 
about his father, but he did it. He consulted 
Lord Festiniog. He asked that gentleman 
if he could tell him anything about his 
grandfather. 

Lord Festiniog was very loath to say 
anything at first, and wished to change the 
subject. But George Drummond stuck to 
his point, and at last Lord Festiniog told him 
the truth. 

* My dear young friend,' he said. ' Pro- 
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vidence afflicts in various ways. You ask 
about your grandfather. Will you ask about 
mine ? ' 

* No, my lord.' 

* Very well, then, I suppose I must tell 
you about both of them. My grandfather 
was a hopeless criminal, a man who, in these 
purer times, is never named. Yours, my 
poor boy, was a lunatic, and died in Bedlam.' 

' Have you ever, my lord, seen any symp- 
toms of lunacy in my father ? ' 

'iVo,' said Lord Festiniog. 'Madness 
misses a generation. It is your turn, not 
his.' 

* I think that my turn has come, for there 
are matters which I cannot understand.' 

'There is no doubt about that,' said 
Lord Festiniog. ' I should conceive that 
you were as mad as a hatter. I am not 
excessively sane, myself: in fact, I fancy 
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that I am going mad. Do not you think 
that a little change would be good for you ? 
it might keep off the disease, you know. 
What is it, after all? merely congenital 
tubercular disease of the brain; I expect 
that I have got it. Now, we will talk no 
more nonsense. What do you think of me, 
George ? ' 

' I think of you — ^well, give me time — I 
think of you first as a kind patron.' 

* Yes, but what more ? ' 

' What more ? ' said George Drummond, 
' that is a curious question. Do you mean 
personally ? ' 

' Yes.' 

' I think of you as a very excellent 
nobleman. As a radical myself,' he said, 
smiling, ' I object to noblemen theoretically, 
but I go as far as to say that I think that if 
all noblemen were like yourself, we should 
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require no Eeform Bills. But then, you see 
they are not.' 

' Quite so/ said Lord Festiniog, * you 
will get over this radicalism in time : if you 
do not, it will sit very pleasantly on you. 
Well, now, I see you trust me, and will do as 
I ask you. I want you to do something for 
me.' 

' It is done, my lord.' 

'No, it is not, George. It has to be 
done.' 

* Mention it then.' 

* Take away this boy Barri for us. Be 
his tutor. Get him entirely out of the way, 
and answer for his life with yoiu* own.' 

* This is very puzzling, my lord.' 
*Yes, as a matter of course it is puz- 
zling,' said Lord Festiniog, ' you need hardly 
remark that. I want you to take away this 
bov, for a time, until I can see into matters.' 
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* What matters, my lord ? ' 

' I really hardly know myself/ said he. 

' I coiild not do anything without my 
father's consent, my lord/ 

' Who asked you ? I only ask you to 
take the boy away while I deal with the 
woman.' 

' What woman ? ' 

' I am coming to that : now, I have 
been appealed to by two young people to 
break a matter to you, and ask your confi- 
dence. You had reason to suspect that a 
flirtation was on between D'Arcy and 
Heloise/ 

' How could yon know that ? ' 

' Eachel, the spy and confidant, saw you 
coming from D'Arcy's room on one occasion. 
She informed them of the fact, and, after con- 
siderable dehberation, they came to me as 
one having some weight, and asked me to 
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break the truth to you. They were married 
in Paris four months ago.' 

' Married ! And does Mrs. Arnaud 
know?' 

' Not a word. I am to have the inestim- 
able privilege of telling her, when Mrs. 
D'Arcy overcomes her almost unreasonable 
repugnance to my doing so.' 

' Well ! ' he said with a sigh, ' I a^l glad 
ttat she was honest. But, however, the 
sooner I am aw^ay, the better.' 

' I am glad that you see that. She is a 
good young woman, of whom you should 
never think again. I don't exactly see, now, 
that I know all, what there is in her ; but she 
drives the young fellows mad.' 

'Well!' 

' " Well," is not much to say to a man in 
my position. You should say, "Well, my 
lord," or, " I profoundly appreciate and 
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esteem your lordship's confidence," or, " you 
are an old noodle and are frightening your- 
self about nothing : " anything but " well." ' 

* I don't know what you are driving at, 
my lord/ 

* How, on earth, can I tell you if I do 
not know myself? I cannot confide to 
Ehyader and his wife, they would either 
laugh at me, or have a series of fits, or do 
something or another ridiculous. I want 
the boy taken away, and I want you to do 
it.' 

' Is there any danger to him ? ' 
' I think so. I have received anony- 
mous letters which puzzle me. It seems a 
very strange thing for an old man like my- 
self to tell you in broad daylight, in this 
most prosaic and, I might say, police-ridden 
town, London — but I fear that the boy's life is 
in danger.' 
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' That is very strange. My dear lord, 
you must have some reason for speaking. 
Is it not some scheme to extort money ? ' 

' Why, apparently not : that is one of the 
puzzles of it : not a stiver of money has 
been demanded of me. I am only warned 
that the boy's life is in danger, and that he 
had better be got out of London.' 

* But no one can have any interest in the 
boy's harm. It seems absurd to ask, but 
you positively have no other heir ^ ' 

' None. The boy Bani is the last descen- 
dant, in the main line, of the sister of Giraldus 
Cambrensis. The title is extinct with him, 
and the estates might be left by EJiyader to 
build a church if anything happened to 
Barri.' 

' I fancy — only fancy — ^this. Lord Festin- 
iog. There must be some collateral branch, 
the representatives of which are imscrupulous. 

VOL. I. P 
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Some conscientious person has found out 
what they aim at, and has warned you.' 

' Man ! man ! there is no collateral 
branch. The head of the Barry s might try 
some wild claim, but he and all his family 
are pre-eminently respectable, and besides 
we have not been even related for three 
hundred years.' 

' Some old charter may exist,' said 
George Drummond. 

That answers itself. If that is the case, 
why was the claim not made on my acces- 
sion, or whv is it not made now ? ' 

That seemed imanswerable. George 
Drummond resumed the conversation by 
saying : — 

' Well, Lord Festiniog, I am deeply 
attached to Barri, and he to me. I will 
take him anywhere you like, and leave you 
and Lord Ehyader to solve the mystery, for 
I am fairly puzzled. Where shall we go ? ' 
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* Take him to France and teach him the 
language^ or indeed, anywhere you like. As 
for money, I find that.' 

' Will Lord Ehyader not object? ' 

' Why no,' said Lord Festiniog, rubbing 
his chin. 'The fact is that Barri is too 
lively for them, when he is at home, and I 
fancy that they would not object to have him 
elsewhere. They have no vitality, and Barri 
has too much. There will be no difficulty 
there, particularly as I pay. Ehyader is a 
screw, and if he can give his boy a foreign 
tour for nothing, he is the very man to 
acquiesce. She won't offer any opposition I 
warrant you. But mind that you and I are 
in entire confidence : not a word of what I 
have said to you must escape your mouth.' 

' You may trust me entirely,' said George 
Drummond ; and so the thing was settle^. 
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CHAPTEE- XVm. 

TUTOR AND PUPIL. 

* Barri/ said George to him as he met him 
at the door next morning, I want to speak 
to you very seriously ; what are you learn- 
ing at school ? ' 

Barri enumerated all human knowledge 
as given in the celebrated summary of 
Plato, and mentioned, moreover, French and 
German, in addition to the accomplishments 
of the ancient Greek philosophers : — the 
fact being, that he knew nothing, except how 
to ride, to swim, to row, and to fight, and 
even those things indifferently. He was 
not a fool, and tolerably diligent, but 
he had desired to be eveiything and was 
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nothing. Lord Festiniog said that he had 
got such a smattering of everything that he 
would make a most admirable third rate 
debater, and would consequently come to an 
evil end. 

George walked with him along the street 
towards the Eegent's Park, and insisted on 
speaking French to him. The boy could 
understand him after one or two repetitions, 
but he could not answer him. 

' In your position,' said George, ' you 
ought, at least, to have French at your fingers' 
ends ; and you can't talk it.' 

' I could learn to talk it,' said Barri, ' if 
I went abroad.' 

' Would you like to go abroad ? ' said 
George. 

' Yes, I should, very much.' 
* Would you like to go abroad with 
me?' 
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' That would be too good a thing even to 
dream of/ said Barri. 

' My boy, we all dream. I have dreamt 
a little too much, and my dream has not 
come true/ 

' Ay ! ' said Barri : ' you mean about 
Heloise : but you will dream about someone 
else some day and your dream will come 
most perfectly true.' 

' So you think, my child. But are you 
ready to come abroad with me ? ' 

* You are the only man I ever cared 
about,' said Barri, ' except, of course, my 
father and your father. But what is the use 
of talking about it? it cannot be done. 
Father would not mind : I don't think that 
he can call his soul his own. Mamma would 
not mind very much, because I know she 
likes me to be away sometimes. She would 
be sorry if anything happened to me, but I 
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am not good company for her, as I know too 
well. Grandpa likes me and would never 
trust me out of his sight. He is lord and 
master, and he would never consent for an 
instant.' 

' But Barri,' said George, ' he desires it.' 

' All right,' said Barri, ' 1 have nothing 
more to say. If he chooses to make me 
happy, I shall offer no objection. I don't 
believe that pa is grandpa's son.' 

'Why?' 

' I don't know, they are so utterly 
different. Pa does not care so much about 
me as grandpapa does.' 

' Well, you are not a very easy subject, 
Barri. You are very rude.' 

' Was I ever rude to you or grandpa ? ' 

'No.' 

' That was because you or grandpa were 
never rude to me. My father and mother 
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always are. Q. E. D. I should like to go 
abroad with you. You will be kind to me, 
will you not ? ' 

' Did you ever know me to be unkind ? * 

' Why no : but you never can tell. We 
shall get more familiar, perhaps, and shall 
forget small civilities. I believe that my 
father and mother are devoted to one 
another, yet they are always quarrelling.' 

' I don't think that you are right in say- 
ing that, Barri.' 

' Well,' said the boy, misunderstanding 
him ; ' perhaps I am not. They never 
quarrel, but they often disagree. She is 
always ready to be down on him if he says 
or does anything wrong ; and he would, at 
times, resent it if he had the pluck. He has 
not, you know. I have. He is always at 
his books, and she hates his books : she can't 
understand them. It is all very well,' con- 
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tmued this young schoolboy, ' talking about 
marriage, but I consider that it is a mistake, 
myself. My father and mother would have 
been much better apart.' 

' I should think so, or you woidd not 
have been born.' 

' That is the kind of thing,' said Barri, 
' that they say to one another, and in my 
' presence too. I don't wonder at it. They 
have neither of them got anything to do, and 
so they quarrel. If they would both turn 
Turk together and defy the Pope, they would 
get on most excellently. But then, you see, 
they will not. They spend their lives in dis- 
agreeing about small things; if they could 
agree about one large one, there would be 
no happier couple in the world. I wish 
they would botli tiu'n Boman Catholics.' 

'And why?' 

* Because I would not, and then they 
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would have a point of agreement at my ex- 
pense. I assure you, George Drummond, 
that I love them, but I do not think that 
they are very fond of me/ 

' Now Barn, you must listen to me. 
You are coming away with me through 
Europe as my pupil, and you must obey me 
in every particular. You have got a little 
habit in your little head, which must be got 
rid of. I say must^ and I will be obeyed, 
you mind that You are a sharp boy, a 
most objectionable thing to begin with, and 
you will turn out to be a sharp man, a 
horror not to be contemplated. You are 
beginning badly. You know a vast deal 
more than you ought to. What you have 
said about your father and mother is very 
smart, but you ought never to have said it. 
It was not gentlemanly.' 

Barri looked up in his face and said : — 
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' Nobody likes me. I wish that some- 
one would. I thought that you would. 
And I shan't die for so many years: it 
seems hard that nobody should like me. 
Put it to yourself, George. I have done no 
harm, I have only spoken the truth, and yet 
I am alone in the world. Even you have 
gone from me. I have no one now. Yes, 
I have aunt Amaud. I will go to her ; ay, 
and there is grandpa too- Let me go to 
them.' 

' Won't you stay with me, Barri? ' said 
George Drmnmond : ' you say that you are 
alone. Is your loneliness to be compared 
with mine ? I will be yom: slave if you like, 
but don't leave me now, for I want a com- 
panion.' 

The boy was puzzled. The mentor and 
tutor of five minutes before was, morally, at 
his feet. He could not understand the 
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matter at all, but his instinct told him what 
to say and to do. 

' George Drmnmond,' he said, ' be my 
friend and make a man of me. I will follow 
you anywhere, and do anything which you 
tell me. But you must not bully me. I 
have had too much of that, and am in rebel- 
lion. Go anywhere and I will follow 
you. You are the best friend I have ever 
made in my life. Take my hand, and let 
us go where you will.' 
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CHAPTEE XIX. 

CONFIDENCE BETWEEN MRS. ARNAUD AND 

GEORGE DRUMMOND. 

George Drummond went about London that 
afternoon, making enquiries about steamboats, 
outfits, expenses, and so on. He arrived 
about nine before No. 17, without the 
vrildest idea of any result in his head. He 
had been thinking continually about Bam, 
and had neglected to put his latch-key in 
its proper place, and so, when he arrived 
before the door he had to knock. 

The door was opened by Eachel, who 
promptly informed him that Mrs. Arnaud 
desured to see him at once. 

Why? Who could tell? He was so 
thoroughly puzzled by the day's pro- 
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ceedings, that he did not much care. But 
he had an instinct that a new mine was 
going to be exploded under his feet. He 
went into the back parlour, in which he 
understood that good lady was, and she 
saved him all trouble. 

'Mr. Drummond,' she said, ^ do you 
know anything about this ? ' 

' My dear Mrs. Arnaud,' he said, ' you 
are the very woman I should have wished to 
speak to about this painful and I think 
absurd matter. You must hold me blame- 
less.' 

' Undoubtedly. I never suspected you 
for an instant. The plot was executed 
before poor silly people, like you and 
myself, knew anything about it.' 

' Executed ! Mrs. Arnaud. You are out of 
your mind. There is no fear as long as I 
am alive of such a thing happening.' 
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' It is done, however,' said Mrs. Arnaud. 

' Now, make your mind easy, my dear 
madam. Assassinations are more often 
talked of than done. Eead history, and see 
how seldom they succeed. Out of my own 
reading I could give you ten instances, and 
by going to the London Library, I could 
give you twenty more. The boy is perfectly 
safe.' 

' I do not understand you, Mr. Drum- 
mond. Of what are you speaking ? ' 

* Why, of the proposed murder of Barri, 
of course. I fancied that you knew all 
about it, but I suppose I have let the cat out 
of the bag?' 

* The murder of Barri,' said Mrs. 
Arnaud. 'Have you been drinking, Mr. 
Drummond ? No, I withdraw that enquiry, 
you never do. Who can possibly want to 
assassinate Barri ? ' 
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* Oh ! no one/ said George, ' I was mad ; 
but I am not so now. Possibly you will 
tell me what is the matter ; I thought that 
you had a clue to something else. Now, 
go on.* 

'You were very much attracted by 
Heloise, were you not ? ' 

' Certainly ! ' 

' She has been married to D'Arcy these 
fom* months. That is all.' 

• 

'Exactly. Well, I have known that 
since the morning, and I am not dead.' 

' Who told you ? ' 

' Lord Festiniog.' 

' Who told him ? ' 

'They told him themselves, by the 
advice, I beUeve, of Eachel, who was their 
conjfidant.' 

' Hem ! ' said Mrs. Arnaud. ' Then she 
knew. Well, they are gone away now, and 
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SO long as you are satisfied, of course I have 
nothing to say. You seem very easily satis- 
fied. I hate being deceived, myself. Now, 
we natm-ally come to this ridiculous non- 
sense about the miurder of Barri. What is 
it?' 

'I'll be burned alive if I can tell you. 
There is no object for it. I have let out so 
much that I may be as well hung for a 
sheep as a lamb. Lord Festiniog believes 
in it, and has asked me to take the boy 
abroad. I am going to do so*.' 

Mrs. Amaud bent her head down and 
remained in thought for some time. Once 
or twice, George Drummond said something, 
but she grew impatient with him. At last 
she said : — 

' I have the key to this somewhere, but 
I must find it. Take the boy abroad, and 
at once, and leave everything to nue. If I 
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seem to do auytliing wrong, believe the best 
of me. I only desire to do right. I tell 
you, George Dnmmiond, that I suspect that 
a certain woman, whom your father and I 
know, is at the bottom of all this. This 
comes with other things which I am utterly 
unable to understand. I only suspect an 
entire impossibiUty. Mind, I will never 
injure your father, only, I will do my duty 
by the family which has, on the whole, 
treated me so kindly and so well. Mean- 
while kiss me, George Drummond, for your 
own mother never could have loved you 
better than I do.' 
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CHAPTEE XX. 

MRS. ARNAUD TELLS A LIE TO DRUMMOND. 

George and Barri went away to do the 
tour of the continent, together, and No. 17 
saw them no more. D'Arcy and Heloise 
were gone, and Mrs. Arnaud was left alone 
with Kachel. 

She had never been so much alone 
before. Eachel, ' excellent woman,' was no 
company to her, for Mrs. Arnaud thought 
she had been deceived by her in the matter 
of D'Arcy's marriage ; and, besides, she was 
not a woman who could talk to servants. 
In her old semi-religious life she had always 
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had someone to talk to, and to confide in : 
now, she had no one except Lord Pestiniog. 
She was even deprived of him now, for a 
change of ministry occurred, and he was, to 
his own astonishment, and that of the world, 
asked to take a rather high position. He 
eame to her one night and told her that he 
did not think they would last a month : 
* fancy,' he said, ' putting me in office, and 
passing over Ehyader. I don't know anything 
about it. I can speak a Uttle ; but I never 
attended to politics. I suppose you see 
that James Drummond is going into parha- 
ment : that is a new idea. Have you seen 
him ? ' 

' Why no,' said Mrs. Arnaud, ' his elec- 
tion has made him very busy. I shall see 
him in a day or two. Any news from Barri, 
and his son ? ' 

* Yes, nothing but good, they seem to 
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get on charmingly together, and they are 
going to the South of Italy.' 

' I will get their address, and write to 
George Drummond. He might go and see 
my. poor child's grave at Eavenna/ 

'Well thought of, Mary, but I won't 
have the boy taken there. It is an un- 
healthy hole of a place.' 

'I hate the name of it,' said Mrs. 
Amaud, * but George Drummond would, I 
know, go there and lay a wreath on the 
little child's breast.' 

'Surely he would. By the bye, that 
woman who was with you there, is 
now living with Drummond as his house- 
keeper.' 

' Is she ? I do not care to see her. She 
recalls the most miserable time of my life. 
Yet, I liked her, too, she was very kind to 
me.' 
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' If you go to see him you will have to 
see her, but I wish you would go.' 

* It shall be done.' And so they sepa- 
rated. 

Drummond had now taken a furnished 
house in Wilton Crescent for a year, as 
befitted a member of parliament. He also 
had an establishment corresponding to the 
house ; and so when Mrs. Arnaud knocked 
at his door one Sunday afternoon, she was 
admitted by a butler, with a footman to 
match, and saw nothing of the dreaded 
housekeeper. 

He thought that it was some other 
person, and came out of the dining room 
into the hall, before they had time to shew 
her into the drawing room. He said ' good 
heavens,' and she went into the dining 
room before him. 

His lunch was not cleared away, and 
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there was a decanter three quarters empty 
by his plate. She had a dim suspicion that 
he had been sitting there, alone, drinking. 
She did not see any signs of it in his manner, 
but still she thought so. She said at once, 
' You and I are old acquaintance enough to 
allow me a liberty, Drummond. As we are 
alone, let me have a glass of wine.' 

' Bring some sherry at once for Mrs. 
Amaud,' he said to the butler. 

' Nay, I will take some of what you 
have there,' she said. 

' Bring the brown sherry directly, and 
don't stand staring there,' was his answer to 
the butler, who went away. 

* Sit down, Mrs. Arnaud, I cannot tell 
you the pleasure I have in seeing you.' 

* Drummond,' she said, sitting down, 
* that is brandy that you are drinking, and 
there is not a drop of water on the table. 
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I don't want any wine ; I only asked for i 
to enable me to let you know that I see 
what you drink.' 

' Why should I not drink brandy ? ' he 
said coolly, sitting opposite to her. ' I have 
nothing left to live for in the world.' 

* Your son.' 

' Oh, that fellow. Yes, but he would be 
better off if I was dead, would he not ? 

' There are a few friends who care 
enough about you, still, to be sorry to see 
you drink.' 

* Do you care about me, then ? ' 

' I do, indeed, I assure you that I do. I 
think you used me ill once, but I have for- 
gotten that. I think you behaved like a bad 
man to me in saying what you did, when 
you were married.' 

' I was not married at that time, 
Mary.' 



NUMBER SEVENTEEN, 233 

' My good friend, you know that you 
were.' 

' I will swear that I was not, though, and 
I will swear that I was never married in my 
life.' 

' That only makes matters worse then ; 
but I have not come here to discuss your 
private afiairs. I come to consult you.' 

' As a friend ? ' 

' Scarcely as an enemy, or I should not 
be here at all.' 

* Can I ever be more than a friend to 
you, Mary ? ' 

She let him call her so ; she did worse ; 
she did what never could be excused ; she 
said : — 

' It is not a time to talk about that. I 
do not say but that it might be possible in 
the ftiture.' 

What were her motives in telling such a 
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falsehood? She had as much idea of 
marrying the man as she had of marrying 
Lord Festiniog. Her motives were not high, 
we fear. She liked being admired by the 
man ; she liked to see her power over him ; 
and her cm'iosity was strong. She suspected 
that he knew something which she desired 
to know, or that, at all events he could 
find it out for her, and so obUge Lord 
Festiniog whom she liked very much : there 
was simply no other motive for her leading 
the wretched, man on. And yet, the usual 
tenor of that woman's life had been be- 
fore, and was again, perfectly truthful and 
loyal. 

' I will die for you, Mary, if you choose.' 
* I do not desire that, I want your 
advice and your assistance, that is all.' 

' They are freely given. May I kiss 
your hand ? ' 
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She thought, and said, ' No.' 

' That will be for the future I hope,' he 
said. ' Now, let me know what you wish.' 

' Well then. Lord Festiniog seems to me 
a little mad.' 

' Well, he will make a good mess in 
office, but he is certainly sane.' 

' Well, you know best. He says that 
someone wants to kill Barri, and that is why 
he has sent him away with George.' 

' That is very odd,' he said, looking 
straight at her. * Who, on earth, could pos- 
sibly want to kill the boy ? ' 

' I thought that you might find out,' she 

said. 

' Do you wish it found out ? ' said he. 

' I do, very much. Can you find it out 
if you choose ? ' 

' My dear Mary, all things can be found 
out if people choose to give information. If 
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I find this out, shall I stand more highly 

with you ? ' 

' Indeed you would, but I commit myself 

to nothing.' 

' Not at all. I will go to work.' 
' I thank you.' And so she went. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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48 Etchings, the greater part executed in "soft ground." Imperial folio, half- 
morocco, A I ixs. 6d. ^ 

COWPER'S POETICAL WORKS.* Including his Translation of 
Homer. Edited by the Rev. H. F. Gary. With Portrait and 18 Steel Engrav- 
ings after Harvey. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, los. 6d. 
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I long to know your opinion of Cowper's Translation. The Odyssey especially 
is surely verv Homeric. What nobler than the appearance of Phoebus at the be- 
ginning of tne Iliad — lines ending with ' Dread sound ing-boi^ding in the silver 
bow ' ? — Gharles Lamb, in a Letter to Coleridge. 

CRXnKSHANK AT HOME. Tales and Sketches by the 
most Popular Authors. With numerous Illustrations by Robert Gruikshank 
and Robert Seymour. Also, GRUIKSHANK'S ODD VOLUME, or Book 
of Variety, Illustrated by Two Odd Fellows— Seymour and Gruikshank. 
Four Vols, bound in Two, fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, zof. td. 

CRUIKSHANK'S COMIC ALMANACK. Complete in Two 
Series : The First from 1835 to 1843 ; the Second from 2844 to 1853. A Gather- 
ing of the Best Humour of Thackeray, Hood, Mayhew. Albert Smith, 
A'Beckett, Robert Brough, &c. With 2000 Woodcuts and Steel Engravings 
by Gruikshank, Hine, Landells, &c. Grown 8vo, cloth gilt, two very thick 
volumes, 15^. ; or, separately, ^s. 6d. per volume. 

CRUIKSHANE'S UNIVERSAL SONGSTER. The lar^e^t 
Gollcction extant of the best Old English Songs (upwards of 5000). Widi 8, 
Engravings on Steel and Wood by George and R. Gruikshank, aad 8 Portraits, 
Three Vols., 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 21X. 
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CUSSANS* HANDBOOK OP HEBALDRY. Witk Instructions 

for Tracing Pedigrees and Deciphering Ancient MSS.; Rules for the Appointment 
of Liveries, Chapters on Continental and American Heraldry, &c. &c. By John 
K. CrssANS. Illustrated with 360 Plates and Woodcuts. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gilt and emblazoned, ^s. td. 

CUSSANS' HISTORY pF HERTFORDSHIRE. A County 
Histor)', got up in a very superior manner, and ranging with the finest works of 
its clasb. By John E. Cussans. Illustrated with full-page Plates on Copper and 
Stone, and a profusion of small Woodcuts. Parts I. to ylll. are now ready, price 
aii-. each. 
*^* An entirely new History of this intportant County ^ great attention being 

gij'fn to all matters pertaining to Family History. 

CUVIER'S ANIMAL KINGDOM, arranged after its Organiza- 
tion : forming a Natural History of Animals, and an Introduction to Comparative 
Anatomy. New Edition, with considerable Additions by W. B. Carpenter and 
J. O. Westwood. Illustrated by many Hundred Wood Engravings, and nume- 
rous Steel Engravings by Thos. Landseer, mostly Coloured. Imperial 8vo, 
cloth extra, i&r. 
CYOLpPiEDIA OF COSTUME ; or, A Dictionaryof Dress— Regal, 
Ecclesiastical, Civil, and Military — from ^he Earliest Period in England to the 
reign of George the Third. Including Notices of Contemporaneous Fashions on 
the Continent, and preceded by a General History of the Costumes of the Princi- 
pal Countries of Europe. By J. R. Planch^, Somerset HeraJd. To be Com- 
pleted in Twenty-four Parts, quarto, at Five Shillings each, profusely illustrated 
by Coloured and Plain Plates and Wood Engravings. — ^A Prospectus will be 
sent upon application. ^ [/« course of publication, 

"This, the first number of a Cyclopxdia of Ancient and Modern Costume, gives 
promise that the work, when complete, will be one of the most perfect works ever 
published upon the subject. The illustrations are numerous and excellent, and 
would, even without the letterpress, render the work an invaluable book of reference 
for information as to costumes for fancy balls and character quadrilles. "—^^^zn^/ardL 
" Destined, we anticipate, to be the standard English work on dress." — Builder. 
" One of the most magnificent publications of its kind ever put before the public." 
— Lloyd" s News, 

' ' Promises to be a very complete work on a subject of the greatest importance to 
the historian and the archaeologist." — Tablet. 

** Beautifully printed and superbly illustrated." — Standard, second notice. 

THICKENS' LIFE AND SPEECHES. Royal i6mo, cloth extra, 

•*^ 2f . 6d 

DICKENS* SPEECHES, Social and Literary, now first collected. 
Royal i6mo, cloth extra, if. 

DISCOUNT TABLES, on a new and simple plan ; to facilitate the 
Discounting of Bills, and the Calculation of Interest on Banking and Current 
Accoiuits, &c. ; showing, without calculation, the number of days from every day 
in the year to any other day. By Thomas Reader. Post 8vo, cloth extra, js. 

DODDRIDGE'S FAMILY EXPOSITOR ; or, A Paraphrase and 
Version of the New Testament, with Critical Notes. A New Edition, with 
Memoir of the Author by Job Orton and Dr. Kippis. Imperial 8vo, with Por- 
trait, cloth extra, lar . 

DON QUIXOTE : A Revised Translation, based upon those of 
"MoTTEUx, Jarvis, and Smollett. With 50 Illustrations by Armstrong and 
Tony Johannot. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, los. 6d. 

DON QUIXOTE IN SPANISH.— EL INGENIOSO HIDALGO 
BON QUIJOTE DE LA MANCHA. Nueva Edicion, corregida y revisada. 
Por Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra. Complete in One Volume, post 8vo, 
nearly 700 pages, cloth extra, price is. 6d. 

DRURY'S ILLUSTRATIONS of FOREIGN ENTOMOLOGY. 

Containing, in 150 beautifully Coloured Plates, upwards of 600 Exotic Insects of 
the East and West Indies, China, New Holland, North and South America, Ger- 
many, &c. With important Additions and Scientific Indexes, by J. O. Wbst- 
wooD, F.L.S. Three Vols , 410, half-morocco extra, £$ 5s. 
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DULWICH GALLERY (The): A Series of 50 beautifully Coloured 
Plates, from the most celebrated Pictures in this Collection, executed by the Cus- 
todian, R. CocKBURNj and mounted upon Cardboard, in the manner of 
Drawings. Imperial folio, in portfolio, ;^i6 xts. 

DUNLOP'S HISTORY' OP FICTION: Being a Critical and 
Analytical Account of the most celebrated Prose Works of Piction, from the 
Earliest Greek Romances to the Novels of the Present Day, with General Index. 
Third Edition, royal 8vo, cloth extra, Qf . 

JJDaEWORTH'S (Maria) TALES AND NOVELS, Complete. 
■^^ Including "Helen" (her last work). With 38 highly-finished Steel En- 
gravings after Harvey and others. Ten Vols., fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, ;^i loj. 

The Volumes are sold separately at 3*. td, each, illustrated^ as/ollorvs : — 

Moral Tales. i Madame de Fleury, &c. 

Popular Tales. ; Patronage. 



Belinda. 

Castle Rackrent, Irish Bulls,&c. 



Comio Dramas, Leonora, &c. 
Harrington, Bores, &c. 



Fashionable Life. ; Helen. 

"We do not know that Miss Edgeworth in the delineation of manners has, in the 
whole circle of literature, a rival, except the inimitable authors of Gil Bias au<l 
Don Quixote ; and the discrimination with which the individuality of her persons is 
preserved through all the varieties of rank, sex, and nation, gives to her stories a 
combined charm of truth and novelty, and creates an interest more acute than 
fiction (if fiction it can be called) ever excited." — Quarterly Rernew. 

EDWARDS'S (Jonathan) COMPLETE WORKS. With an 
Essay on his Genius and Writings by Henry Rogers, and a Memoir by 
S. E. D WIGHT. Two Vols., imperial 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, £,\ is. 
"The 'Treatise on the Will* is, to a true philosophy of human nature, as the 

demonstrations of Leibnitz are to modern mechanical science." — Isaac Taylor. 

ELLIS'S (Mrs.) MOTHERS OP GREAT MIN. A Kew Edi- 
tion, with Illustrations by Valentine Bromley. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, dr. 

EMANUEL ON DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES; 
Their History, Value, and Properties ; with Simple Tests for ascertaining their 
Reality. By Harry Emanuel, F.R.G.S- With numerous Illustrations, iinted 
and Plain. A New Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, is. 

ENGLISHMAN'S HOUSE (The) : A Practical Guide to all in- 
terested in Selecting or Building a House, with full Estimates of Cost, Quantities, 
&c. By C J. Richardson. Third Edition. With nearly 600 Illustrations. 
Crown 8vo, cloth ex'tra, -js. 6d. 

•^* This Aook is intended to supply a lonf^-felt want^ vis.^ a plain, nou-technicnl 
account of every style 0/ house, with the cost and manner of building; it gixes 
every variety, /rom^ a workman s cottage to a nobleman* s palace, 

■piARADAY'S CHEMICAL HISTORY OF A CANDLE. 

*^ Lectures delivered to a Juvenile Audience. A New Edition, Edited by 
W. Crook es, Esq., F.C.S., &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with numerous Illus- 
trations, 4^. 6d. 

FARADAY'S VARIOUS FORCES OF NATURE. A New 
Edition, Edited by W. Crookes, Esq., F.C.S., &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 
numerous Illustrations, 4^. 6d. 

FIGUIER'S PRIMITIVE MAN : A Popular Manual of the pre- 
vailing Theories of the Descent of Man as promulgated by Darwin, Lyell, Sir 
John L.UBBOCK. Huxley, E. B. Tylor, and other eminent Ethnologists. Trans- 
lated from the last French edition, and revised by E. B. T. With 263 Illustra- 
tions. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, qx. 

FINISH TO LIFE IN AND OUT OF LONDON ; or, The Final 
Adventures of Tom, Jerry, and Logic. By Pierce Egan. Royal 8vo, cloth 
extra, with .spirited Coloured lUubtrations by Cruikshank, 2\s. 
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PLAGELLATION AND THE FLAGELLANTS.— A History 
of the Rod in all Countries, from the Earliest Period to the Present Time. By 
the Rev. W. Coopsr, B.A. Third Edition, revised and corrected, with numerous 
Illustrations. Thick crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, z2J. dd. 

FOOLS| PARADISE ; with the Many Wondexful Adventures there, 
as seen in the strange, surprising Peep-Show of Professor Wolle]^ Cobble. Crown 
4to, with nearly 350 very funny Coloured Pictures, cloth extra, gilt, 7^. 6</. 

FOX'S BOOK OF MABTYRS: The Acts and Monuments of the 
Church.- Edited by John Cumming, D.D. With upwards of xooo Illustrations. 
Three Vols., imperial 8vo, cloth extra, j^z w. 6d. 

FULLER'S (Rev. Andrew) COMPLETE -WORKS. With 
Memoir by his Son. Imperial 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, 12s. 

"He was a man whose sagacity enabled him to penetrate to the depths of every 
subject he explored ; whose conceptions were so powerful and luminous, that what 
was recondite and original appeared familiar ; what was intricate, easy and perspi- 
cuous,— in his hands ; equally successful in enforcing the practical, in stating tne 
theoretical, and discussing the polemical branches of theology." — Robert Hall. 

QJESLL'S TOPOGRAPHY OF ROME AND ITS VICINITY. 

^^ A New Edition, revised and enlarged by E. H. Bunburv. With a large 
mounted Map of Rome and its Environs (from a careful Trigonometrical 
Survey). Two Vols., 8vo, cloth extra, 15*. 

"These volumes are so replete with what is valuable, that were we to employ our 
entire journal, we could, after all, afford but a meagre indication of their interest 
and worth. .... Learning, applied to the most patient personal research and 
actual examination of every foot of the interesting classic ground which the inquiry 
embraces, is the sure recommendation of this very able and standard worlo" — 

Ai/l€fUtUM. 

GELL AND GANDY'S POMPEIANA ; or. The Topography, 
Edifices, and Ornaments of Pbmpeii. With upwards of 100 Line Engravings by 
GooDALL, Cooke, Heath, Pve, &c. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, iSs. 

GEMS OF ART : A Collection of 36 Engravings, after Paintings by 
Rembrandt, Cuyp, Reynolds, Poussin, Murillo, Teniers, Corrbggio, 
Gainsborough, Northcote, &c., executed in Mezzotint by Turner, Bromley, 
&c. Folio, in Portfolio, £1 iis. 6d. 

GENIAL SHOWMAN ; or, Show Life in the New World. Ad- 
ventures with Artemus Ward, and the Story of his Life. By E. P. Kingston. 
Third Edition. Crown 8vo, Illustrated by W. Brunton, cloth extra, 7^ . 6d. 

GIBBON'S ROMAN EMPIRE (The Decline and Fall of the). 

With Memoir of the Author, and full General Index. Imperial 8vo,with Portrait, 
cloth extra, xss. 

GILBERT'S (W. S.) DRAMATIC WORKS (*' A Wicked World," 

&c. &C.). One Vol., crown 8vo, cloth extra. {,In preparation. 

GIL BLAS.— HISTORIA DE GIL BLAS DE SANTILLANA. 

Por Lfi Sage. Traducida al Castellano por el Padre Isla. Nueva Edicion, cor- 
egfida y revisada. Complete in One Vol. Post 8vo, cl. extra, nearly 600 pp , 4^. 6d, 

GILLRAY^S OARICATXTRES. Printed from the Original Plates, 
all engraved by Himself between 1779 and 1810 ; comprising the best Political and 
Humorous Satires of the Reign of George the Third, in upwards of 600 highly 
spirited Eneravings. Atlas folio, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, £^ lof.— There 

is also a Volume of the Suppressed Plates, atlas foho, half-morocco, 31J. 6d, 

Also, a Volume of Letterpress Descriptions, comprising a very amusing 
Political History of the Reign of George the Third, by Thos. Wright and 
R. H. Evans. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 15*. ; or half-morocco, £1 is. 
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GILLRAY, THE CARICATURIST : The Story of his Life anri 

l^f}^^^'^^^^^^^ -<^ — s Wood 

High as the expectations excited by this description [in the Introductiftnl «,««. 
fi?^*''''^^'^" "T ^5 d^^PPoi^ted. The most inquisitive or exSreadeiw?^ 
find ready gathered to his Jiand, without the trouble of reference fliortevIinJ 
scrap of narrativej anecdote, eossip, scandal, or epigram, in poeti^or i^e tW Z 
^?S¥i L^^ST'^ ^°' *^^ etucidation of the al^^^J^^l'^"^^' ^« 
GKEIG'S CHELSEA PENSIONERS : Sarat^T^VRivS knd 

?fo'"8vtStSUtSX^ ^^^^^'^^'^ Chaplain toM^^S;;&^f. 

GOLDEN LIBRARY. 
^, ««,f T"*"" '^"° (Tauchnitz size), cloth, extra gilt, price «. per Vol. 

"t?e^i?ti^'^ ANECDOTES : The Humours and Eccentricities of 

HOLMES;S AUTOCRAT OP THE BREAKFAST TABLE. 

With an Introduction by George Augustus Sala -«-«xjja. 

^£^^?'S PROFESSOR AT THE BREAKFAST TABLE 
With the Story of Iris. ***-*jj-i. 

HOOD'S WHIMS AND ODDITIES. Both Series Complete in 
One Volume, with all the original Illustrations. v^uiupicie in 

IRVING'S (Washington) TALES OF A TRAVELLER 

LAMB'S ESSAYS OF ELIA. Both Series Complete in One Vol 

LEIGH HUNT;S ESSAYS : A Tale for a Chimney Corner, and 

other Pieces. With Portrait, and Introduction by Edmund Ollikr 
MALLORY'S (Sir Thomas) MORT D'ARTHXJR: The Stories of 

King Arthur and of the Knights of the Round Table. Edited bvB M RANKivr 
PASCAL'S PROyiNOIAL LETTERS. A New /mnslationrwith 

Historical Introduction and Notes, by T. M'Crie, D.D., LL D 

^0?='S COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS. Reprinted from the 

Orig inal Editions. 
®™^i^ Hu^N?^^^'^ POEMS, AND QUEEN MAS, with Essay 
SHELLEY*S LATER POEMS : Laon and Cythna, &c 

SHELLEY'S POSTHUMOUS POEMS, the SHELLEY 
PAPERS, &c. «*--iajj4jju X 

SHELLEY'S PROSE WORKS, including A Refutation of Deism 
Zastrozzi, St. Irvyne, &c. * 

WHITE'S NATURAL HISTORY OP SELBORNE. Edited, 
with additions, by Thomas Brown, F.L.S. 

GOLDEN TI^ASURY OP THOUGHT. An Encyclopedia of 
Quotations from Writers of all Tunes and all Countries. Selected and Edited bv 
Thbodore Taylor. Crown 8vo, cloth gilt, and gilt edges, ns. f>d. 
GOSPELS (The Holy). Illustrated with upwards of 200 Wood 
Enpravings, after the best Masters, and every page surrounded by ornamental 
Borders; Handsomely printed, imperial 4to, cloth, full gilt (Grolier style) xos 6d 
GREENWOOD'S WILDS OP LONDON f Descriptive Sketches 
from Personal Observations and Experience of Remarkable Scenes, People, and 
Places in London. By James Grhknwood, the "Lambeth Casual" With 12 
« V"# * T ^^"^'*°"^ ^ Alfred Concankn. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt is 6d 
. ,. Mr. James Greenwood presents himself once more in the character of 'one whose 
delight It IS to do his humble endeavour towards exposing and extirpating social 
abuses and those hole-and-corner evils which afflict society.' "Saturday Review 
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ORB VILUB'S CRYPTOOAMIO FLORA. Comprising the Prin- 
cipal Species found in Great Britain, inclusive of all the New Species recently- 
discovered in Scotland. Six Vols, royal 8vo, with 360 beautifully Coloured Plates, 
half-morocco, gilt, /^^ js. ; the Plates uncoloured, £^ x^. 6d. 

" A truly admirable work, which may be honestly designated as so excellent, that 
nothing can be found to compete with it in the^ whole ran^e of Indigenous Botany ; 
whether we consider the importance of its critical discussions, the accuracy of the 
drawings, the minuteness ot the analyses, or the unusual care which is evident in 
the publishing department." — Loudon. 

ORIMM.— GERMAN POPULAR STORIES. Collected by the 
Brothers Grimm, and Translated by Edgar Taylor. Edited, with an Introduc- 
tion, by John Kuskin. With 22 Illustratious after the inimitable designs of 
Gbo. Ckuikshank. Both Series Complete. Sq. cr. 8vo, ts. 6d. ; gilt leaves, js. 6d. 

" The illustrations of this volume . . . . are of quite sterling and admirable art, 
in a class precisely parallel in elevation to the character of the tales which they 
illustrate ; and the original etchings, as I have before said in the Appendix to my 
* Elements of Drawing, were unrivalled in masterfulness of touch since Rembrandt 
(in some qualities of delineation, unrivalled even by him). .... To make some- 
what enlarged copies of them, looking at them through a magnifying glass, and 
never putting two lines where Cruikshank has put only one, would be an exercise in 
deci.«ion and severe drawing which would leave afterwards little to be learnt in 
schools." — Extract /rom Introduction by John Ruskin. 

OULLIVER'S TRAVELS. By Jonathan Swift. With Life 

of the Author, and numerous Wood Engravings. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 5^. 

GUYOT'S EARTH AND MAN ; or, Physical Geography in its 
Relation to the History of Mankind. With Additions by Professors Agassiz, 
PiRKCB, and Gkav. With 12 Maps and Engravings on Steel, some Coloured, 
and co|()ious Index. A New Edition. Crowu 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 4J. 6d. 

XT ALL'S (Mrs. S. 0.) SKETCHES OF IRISH CHARACTER. 

•'■^ With numerous Illustrations on Steel and Wood, by Danibl Maclise, Sir 
John Gilbbkt, W. Harvbv, and G. Cruikshank. 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7^. 6d. 

"The Irish sketches of this lady resemble Miss Mitford's beautiful English 
Sketches in 'Our Village,' but they are far more vigorous and picturesque and 
bright. ' ' — BlacJnvood 's Magazine. 

HALL MARKS (BOOK OP) ; or, Manual of Reference for the 
Goldsmith and Silversmith. By Alfrbd Lutschaunig. Crown 8vo, with 46 
Plates of the Hall-marks of the different Assay Towns of the Kingdom. 7^. 6d. 

HARRIS'S AURELIAN ; A Natural History of English Moths and 
Butterflies, and the Plants on which they feed. A New Edition. Edited, with 
additions, by J. O. Westwood. With about 400 exquisitely Coloured Figures of 
Moths, Butterflies, Caterpillars, &c., and the Plants on which they feed. Small 
folio, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, £3 13s. 6d. 

HEEREN'S HISTORICAL WORKS. Translated from the 
German by Gborge Bancroft, and various Oxford Scholars. Six Vols., 8vo, 
cloth extra, £1 i6s. ; or, separately, 6s. per volume. 

•^* TJu Contents of the Volumes are as follows: — Vols.'i and 2. Historical 
Researches into the Politics, Intercouise, and Trade of the Ancient Nations 
of Africa ; 3. Researches into the Politics, Intercourse, and Trade of the Ancient 
Nations of Africa, including the Carthaginians, Ethiopians, and Egyptians; 4. His- 
tory of the Political System of Europe and its Colonies ; 5. History of Ancient 
Greece, with Historical Treatises ; 6. A Manual of Ancient History, with special 
reference to the Constitutions, Commerce, and Colonies of the States of Antiquity. 

** Prof. Heeren's Historical Researches stand in the very highest rank among those 
with which modern Germany has enriched European literature." — Quarterly Revirw. 

** We look upon Heeren as having breathed a new life into the dry bones of 
Ancient History. In countries, the history of which has been too imperfectly 
known to afford lessons of political wisdom, he has taught us still more interesting 
lessons— on the social relations of men, and the intercourse of nations in the earlier 
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a^es of the world. His work is as learned, as a professed commentary on the 
ancient historians and geographers, and as entertaining as a modem book of 
travels." — Edinburgh Review, 

THE ORIGINAL HOGARTH. 
HOQ-ARTH'S WORKS. Engraved by Himself, i 53 fine Plates, 

with elaborate Letterpress Descriptions by John Nichols. Atlas folio, half- 
morocco extra, gilt edges, £'j los. 

** I was pleased with the reply of a gentleman who, beingr asked which book he 
esteemed most in his library, answered ' Shakespeare ; ' bemg asked which he es- 
teemed next best, answered Hogarth.'" — Charles Lamb. 

HOGARTH'S WORKS. With Life and Anecdotal Descriptions 
of the Pictures, by John* Ireland and John Nichols. 160 Engravings, re- 
duced in exact facsimile of the Originals. The whole in Three Series, 8vo, cloth, 
gilt, 23f. 6d. I or, separately, 7s. td. per volume. 

HOGARTH MORALIZED : A Complete Edition of all the most 
capital and admired Works of William Hogarth, accompanied by concise 
and comprehensive Explanations of their Moral Tendency, by the late Rev. Dr. 
Truslbr : to which are added, an Introdu(flory Essay, and many Original and 
Selected Notes, by John Major. With 57 Plates and numerous Woodcuts. 
New Edition, revised, corrected, and enlarged. Demy 8vo, hf -Roxburghe, xm. 6d. 

HOGARTH'S FIVE DAYS' FROLIC ; or, Peregiinations by 
Land and Water. Illustrated by Tinted Drawings, made by Hogarth and 
Scott during the Journey. Demy 4to, cloth extra, gilt, 10*. 6a. 

HOLBEIN'S PORTRAITS OF THE COURT OF HENRY 
THE EIGHTH. A Series of 84 exquisitely beautiful Tinted Plates, engraved 
by Bartolozzi, Cooper, and others, and printed on Tinted Paper^ in imitation 
of the Original Drawings in the Royal Collection at Wind.sor. With Historical 
Letterpress by Edmund Lodge, Norroy King of Arms. Imperial 4to, half- 
morocco extra, gilt edges, £$ i.S*' ^' 
HOLBEIN'S PORTRAITS OF THE COURT OF HENRY VHL 
Chamberlaine's Imitations of the Original Drawings, mostly engraved by 
Bartolozzi. 93 splendid Portraits (including 8 additional Plates), elaborately 
tinted in Colours, with Descriptive and Biograf>hicaI Notes, by Edmund Lodge, 
Norroy King of Arms. Atlas fol., half-morocco, gilt.edges, £Kt. — The same. Proof 
Impressions, uncoloured, half-Roxburghe, ;^i8. 
HONE*S SCRAP-BOOKS : The Miscellaneous Collections of 
William Hone, Author of " The Table-Book," " Every-Day Book," and " Year- 
Book : " being a Supplementary Volume to those works. Now first published. 
With Notes, Portraits, and numerous Illustrations of curious and eccentric objects. 

Crown 8vo. \In preparation. 

HOOD'S (Tom) FROM NOWHERE TO THE NORTH 
POLE : A Noah's Arkaeological Narrative. By Tom Hood. With as Illustra- 
tions by W. Hrunton and E. C. Barnes. Square crown 8vo, in a handsome and 
specially-designed binding, gilt edges, ts. 

•* Poor Tom Hood ! It is very sad to turn over the droll pages of * From Nowhere 
to the North Pole,' and to thmk that he will never make the young people, for 
whom, like his famous father, he ever had such a kind, sympathetic heart, laugh or 
cry any more. This is a birthday story, and no part of it is better than the first 
chapter, concerning birthdays in general, and Frank's birthday in particular. The 
amusing letterpress is profusely interspersed with the jingling rhymes which children 
love and learn so easily. Messrs. Brunton and Barnes do full justice to the writer's 
meaning, and a pleasanter result of the harmonious co-operation of author, and artist 
could not be desired." — Times. 

HOOKER'S (Sir William) EXOTIC FLORA. Containing Figures 

and Descriptions of Rare or otherwise interesting Exotic Plants. With Remarks 
upon their Generic and Specific Characters, Natural Orders, Culture, &c. Con- 
taining 333 large and beautifully Coloured Plates. Three Vols., imperial Svo, 
cloth extra, gilt, £6 6f. 
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HOOKXB AND GKESVILLE'S ICONES FHiICUM ; or, 
Fig^ures and Descriptions of Ferns, many of which faaVe been altogether un- 
noticed bv Botanists, or have been incorrectly fibred. With 240 beautifully 
Coloured Plates. Two Vols., folio, half-morocco, gilt, £,1^ 12s. 

HOPE'S COSTUMS OF THE ANCIENTS. Illustrated in 
upwards of 320 Outline Engravings, containing Representations of Egyptian, 
Chreek, and Roman Habits and Dresses. A New Edition. Two Vols., royal 8vo» 
cloth extra, £9 5/. 

HOBNE.— QRION. An Epic Poem, in Three Books. By Richard 
Hbngist Hohnb. With Photographic Portrait. Tenth Edition. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, jt. 

** Orion will be admitted, by every man of genius, to be one of the noblest, if not 
the very noblest poetical work of the age. Its defects are trivial and conventional, 
its beauties intrinsic and supreme." — Edgar Allan Poe. 
HOWE'S (Rev. John) COMPLETE WORKS. With Memoir of 

his Life by Dr. Calamy. Imperial 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, 15^. 
HUGO'S (Ylotor) LES MIS^RABLES. Complete in Three 

Parts.— Part I. FANTINE. Illustrated boards, 2X.— Part II. COSETTE 

AND MARIUS. Illustrated boards, u.— Part III. ST. DENIS AND JEAN 

VALJEAN. Illustrated boards, 2s. 6d. 

'* This work has something more than the beauties of an exquisite style or the 
word-compelling power of a literary Zeus to recommend it to the tender care of a 
distant posterity : in dealing with all the emotions, passions, doubts, fears, which go 
to make up our common humanity, M. Victor Hugo has stamped upon every page 
the Hall-mArk of genius and the loving patience and conscientious labour of a true 
artist. But the merits of ' Les Mis^rables ' do not merely consist in the conception 
of it as a whole ; it abounds, page after page, with details of unequalled beauty." — 
Quarterly Review, 

HUaO'S (Victor) BY THE KING'S COMMAND. Complete 
English Translation of "L* Homme qui Rit" Post 8vo, illustrated boards, 
3X. td» {^Nearly ready. 

HXTME AND SMOLLETT'S HISTORY OP ENGLAND. With 
a Memoir of Hums by himself. Chronological Table of Contents, and General 
Index. Imperial 8vo, with Portraits of the Authors, cloth extra, 15*. 

HUNT'S (Robert) DROLL STORIES OP OLD CORNWALL ? 

or, Popular Romances of the West of England. With Illustrations by 
George Cruikshank. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7^. td. 

TTALIAN SCHOOL QP DESIGN (The) : 91 beautiful Plates, 
* chiefly Engraved by Bartolozzi, after Paintings in the Royal Collection by 

Michael Angelo, Dombnichino, Annibale Caracci, and others. Imperial 

4to, half-morocco,.gilt edges, £2 Z2f. (>d, 

TARDINE'S (Sir Wm. ) NATURALIST'S LIBRARY. 42 vols. 

•^ fcap. 8vo, illustrated by over 1200 Coloured Plates, with numerous Portraits 
and Memoirs of eminent Naturalists, half (imitation) calf, full gilt, top edges gilt, 
£<^ 9*. ; or, separately, cloth extra, 4*. (yd. per Vol., as follows: — 

Vols, z to 4. British Birds ; 5. Sun Birds : 6 and 7. Humming Birds ; 8. Game 
Birds; 9. Pigeons; 10. Parrots: u and 12. Birds of West Africa; 13. Fly 
Catchers ; 14. Pheasants, Peacocks, &c. ; 15. Animals — Introduction ; 16. Lions 
and Tigers ; 17. British Quadrupeds ; 18 and 19. Dogs ; 20. Horses ; 21 and 22. 
Ruminating Animals ; 23. Elephants, &c. ; 24. Marsupialia ; 25. Seals, &c. ; ^. 
Whales, &c. ; 27. Monkeys ; 28. Insects — Introduction ; 29. British Butterflies ; 
30. British Moths, &c. : 31. Foreign Butterflies; 32. Foreign Moths; 33. Beetles; 
24. Bees ; 35. Fishes — Introduction, apd Foreign Fishes ; 36 and 37. British 
Fishes ; 38. Perch. &c. ; 39 and 40. Fishes of Guiana ; 41. Smith's Natural History 
of Man : 42. Gould's Humming Birds 

JENNINGS* (Hargrave) ONE OP THE THIRTY. With 
numerous curious Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, xos. 6d. 
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JENNINGS' (Hargrave) THE ROSIORUOIANS : Their 

Rites and Mysteries. With Chapters on the Ancient Fire and Serpent Wor- 
shippers, and Explanations of Mystic Symbols in Monuments and Talismans 
of Primeval Philosophers. Crown 8vo, with 300 Illustrations, xof. 6df. 

JEBBOLD'S (Blanchard) CENT. PER CENT. A Story Written 
on a Bill Stamp. Fcap. 8vo, illustrated boards, 2X. 

JERROIiD'S (Douglas) THE BARBER'S CHAIR, AND THE 
HEDGEHOG LETTERS. Edited, with an Introduction, by his Son, Blanchard 
Jbrrold. Crown 8vo, with Steel Plate Portrait, cloth extra, 7^ . td, 
" Better fitted than any other of his productions to give an idea of Douglas 

Jerrold's amazing wit ; the ' Barber's Chair ' may be presumed to give as near an 

approach as is possible in print to the wit of Jerrold's conversation.'*— ^j:«i«j««'. 
" No library is complete without Douglas Jerrold's Works ; ergo^ no library is 

complete without the ' Barber's Chair.' A delightful volume ; the papers are most 

amusing ; they abound with sly touches of sarcasm ; they are full of playful wit and 

izxizyr—PictoHal World. 

JERROLD'S (Douglas) BRO WNRIGG PAPERS, AND MINOR 
STORIES. Edited by his Son, Blanchard Jbrrold. FostSvo, illust. bds, zr. 

JOHNSON'S ENGLISH DICTIONARY. Printed verbatim from 
the Author's Last and most Complete Edition, with all the Examples in full ; to 
which are prefixed a History of the Language and a Grammar of the English 
Tongue. Imperial 8vo, cloth extra, 15;. 
•«• This is now the only complete edition of Johnsons Dictionary in print. For 

a critical view 0/ the English Language it is indispensable. 

JOHNSON'S (Dr. Samuel) WORKS. With Life, by Murphy. 

Two thick Vols., 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, 15*. 

JOHNSON'S LIVES OF ENGLISH HIGHWAYMEN, 
PIRATES, AND ROBBERS. With Additions by Whitehead. Fcap. 8vo, 
x6 Plates, cloth extra, gilt, 5^. 

JOSEFHUS (The Works of). Translated by Whiston. Con- 
taining both the "Antiquities of the Jews," and the "Wars of the Jews." Two 
Vols., 8vo, with 53 Illustrations and Maps, cloth extra, gilt, 14^. 

XriNGSLEY'S (Henry) New Novel, NUMBER SEVENTEEN. 

**^ In Two Vols., crown 8vo, cloth extra, price 2»., at all Libraries and at the 
Booksellers*. 

KNIGHT'S (H. Gaily) ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE 
OF ITALY, from the time of Constantine to the Fifteenth Century, with Intro- 
duction and descriptive Text. Complete in Two Series; the First, to the end of 
the Eleventh Century ; the Second, from the Twelfth to the Fifteenth Century ; 
containing 8x beautiful Views of Ecclesiastical Buildings in Italy, several of them 
Illuminated in gold and colours. Imperial folio, half-morocco extra, price ;f 3 x^f. 6d, 
each Series. 
"To the amateur of architecture, but especially to those who hdve visited, or may 

intend to visit Italy, this book will be found invaluable." — Times. 

LAMB'S (Charles) COMPLETE WORKS, in Prose and Verse, 
reprinted from the Original Editions, with many pieces now first included in 
any Edition, and Notes and Introduction by R. H. Shepherd. With Two Por- 
traits and facsimile of a page of the "Essay on Roast Pig.'* Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, gilt, 7^ . 6d. 

" Is it not time for a new and final edition of Lamb's Works— a finer tribute to his 
memory than any monument in Edmonton churchyard? Lamb's writings, and 
more especially his fugitive productions, have scarcely yet escaped from a state of 
chaos." — Westminster Review f October, 1874. 

"A complete edition of Lamb's writings, in prose and verse, has long been 
wanted, and is now supplied. The editor appears to have taken great pains to bring 
together Lamb's scattered contributions, and^ his collection contains a number of 
pieces which are now reproduced for the first time since their original appearance in 
various old periodicals." — Saturday Review. 
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" Reprinted »ith much care froin the best editions, or collected from the various 
magazines aod journals to which Elia was a welcome contributor, both prose and 
verse will be found delightful reading. The dramatic criticisms, in particular, are 
almost unrivalled in true taste and quaintly vigorous originality." — Graphic. 

LAMB (Mary and Charles) : TBJSIR POSMS, LETTERS, and 

REMAINS. With Reminiscences and Notes by W. Carew Hazlitt. With 
Hancock's Portrait of the Essayist, Facsimiles of the Title-pages of the rare First 
Editions of Lamb's and Coleridge's Works, and numerous Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, io». td. ; Large Paper Copies, 2ix. 

" Must be consulted by all future biographers of the Lambs." — Daily News. 
"Very many passages will delight those fond of literary trifles ; hardly any 
portion will fail in interest for lovers of Charles Lamb and his sister."— .S'/anu^an/. 

LANPSESB'S (Sir Edwin) ETCHINGS OF CARNIYOROTJS 
ANIMALS. Comprising 38 subjects, chiefly Early Works, etched by his Brother 
Thomas or his Father, with letterpress Descriptions. Royal 410, cloth extra, 
IS*. 

LEE (General Robert R) : HIS LIFE AND CAMPAIGNS. By 

his Nephew, Edward Lbb Childe. With Steel-plate Portrait by Jeens, and 
a Map. Post Svo, 9^. 

" A valuable and well-written contribution to the history of the civil war in the 
United States." — Saturday Review. 

"As a clear and compendious survey of a life of the true heroic type, Mr. Childe's 
volume may well be commended to the English reader."— CPra/AtV. 

"Though the American War came to a close now almost exactly ten }^ears ago, and 
though the memory of the doings of many of the men who took {xart m that disas- 
trous struggle is almost lost, there remains one memory the brilliancy of which is 
still unclouded. General Robert Lee, the man upon whom for so many months the 
whole of the Confederate hopes seemed to hang, won for himself the admiration, not 
only of those who could appreciate military genius, but of those who could under- 
stand high honour and that honesiy which gives the best charm to manhood. ' The 
Life of General Lee,' by Mr. Lee Childe, is a work that deserves the most carefiil 
attention. Not only does it bring in connection with the early life and training of 
Robert Lee some things which will help to a better understanding of what his 
character in manhood was, but it gives, in the fullest and best forms, accounts of the 
military operations which he conducted. . •,• . Mr. Childe has given us a moss 
valuable book ; not the least valuable part of it being the introductory chapter, in 
which the causes that led to the American Civil War are stated with a fairness and 
clearness that we have not met with before." — Scotsman. 

LEMFRIERE'S CLASSICAL DICTIONARY. Miniature 
Edition. Containing a Full Account of all Proper Names mentioned in Ancient 
Authors, and much Information respecting the Usages and Habits of the Greeks 
and Romans, corrected to the present state of knowledge^ i8mo, embossed 
roan, $s. 

LIFE IN LONDON; or, The Day and Night Scenes of Jerry 
Hawthorn and Corinthian Tom. With the whole of Cruikshank's ves.v 
Droll. Iixustrations, in Colours, after the Originals. Crown Svo, doth extra» 
js.td, 

LINTON'S (Mrs. E. Lynn) PATRICIA KEMBALL : A Novel. 

New and Popular Edition. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, ts. 

"A very clever and well-constructed story, original and striking, and interesting 
all through. ... A novel abounding in thought and power and interest." — Times. 

*' Perhaps the ablest novel published in London this year (1874) . . . We know of 
nothing in the novels we have lately read equal to the scene in which Mr. Hamley 
proposes to Dora . . . We advise our readers to send to the library for the story. 
— A thenaum. 

" This novel is distinguished by qualities which entitle it to a place apart from the 
ordinary fiction of the day ; . . . displays genuine humour, as well as kecit 

social observation Enough graphic portraiture and witty observation ta 

furnish materials for half a dozen novels of the ordinary \i\'nd.^'— Saturday Review. 
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LINTON'S (Mrs.) JOSHUA DAVIDSON, CHRISTIAN AND 
COMMUNIST. Sixth Edition, with a New Preface. Small crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 41. td. 

" In a short and vigorous preface, Mrs. Linton defends her notion of the logical 
outcome of Christianity as embodied in this attempt to conceive how Christ would 
have acted, with whom He would have fraternised, and wh« would have declined to 
receive Him, had He appeared in the present generation." — Examiner. 

LONDON.— WILKINSON'S LONDINA ILLUSTRATA; ox, 

Graphic and Historical Illustrations of the most Interesting and Curious Archi- 
tectural Monuments of the City and Suburbs of London and Westminster (now 
mostly destroyed). Two Vols., imperial 4to, containing 207 Copperplate En- 
gravings, with historical and doacnptive Letterpress, half-bound morocco, top 
edges gilt, ;^5 5J. ^ 

•^* An enumeratioH of a few of the Plates will give some idea of the scope of 
the Work'. — St. Bartholomew's Church, Cloisters, and Priory, in 1393 ; St. Michael's, 
Comhill, in 1421 ; St. Paul's Cathedral and Cross, in 1616 and 1656 ; St. John's of 
Jerusalem, Clerkenwell, 1660; Bunyan's Meeting House, in 1687; Guildhall, in 
1517 ; Cheapside and its Cross, in 1547, 1585, and 1641 : Cornhill, in 1599 '> Merchant 
Taylors' Hall, in 1599 ; Shakespeare's Globe Theatre, in 1612 and 1647 ; Alleyne's 
Bear Garden, in 1614 and 1647 : Drury Lane, in 1792 and 1814 ; Covent Garden, in 
1732, 1794, and 1809 ; Whitehall, in 1638 and 1697 ; York House, with Inigo Jone»'s 
Water Gate, circa 1626 ; Somerset House, previous to its alteration by Inigo Jones, 
circa 1600 : St James's Palace, 1660 ; Montagu House (no\v the British Museum) • 
before 1685, and in 1804. 

LONGFELLOW'S PROSE WORKS, Complete. With Portrait 
and Illustrations by Valbntink Bromley. 800 pages, crown 8vo, cloth gilt, 
7*. M. 

♦,♦ This is by far the most complete edition ever issued in this country, 
** Outre- Afer" contains two additional chapters ^ restored front the first edition i^ 
while '* The Poets and Poetry of Europe^ and the little collection of Sketches 
entitled **' Driftwood^** are now first introduced to the English public. 

LOST BEAUTIES OP THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. An 

Appeal to Authors, Poets, Clergymen, and Public Speakers. By Charles 
Mack Ay, LL.D. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ts. 6d. 

LOTOS LEAVES: Original Stories, Essays, and Poems, by Wilkie 
Collins, Mark Twain, Whitelaw Reid, John Hay, Noah Brooks, John 
Brougham, P. V. Nasby, Isaac Bromley, and others. Profusely Illustrated by 
Alfred Fredericks, Arthur Lumley, John La Fargb, Gilbert Burling, 
George White, and others. Crown 4to, handsomely bound, cloth extra, gilt and 
gilt edges, 21s, 

'* A very comely and pleasant volume, produced by general contribution of a 
literary club in New York, which has some kindly relations with a similar coterie xa 
London. A livre de luxe, splendidly illustrated. — Daily Telegraph. 

MACLISE'S GALLERY OP ILLUSTRIOUS LITERARY 
CHARACTERS. (The famous Eraser Portraits. ) With Notes by the 
late William MAGiNNi LL.D. Edited, with copious additional Notes, by Wil- 
liam Bates, B.A. The volume contains 83 Characteristic Portraits, now 
first Lssued in a complete form. Demy 4to, cloth gilt and gilt edges, y.s. 6d, 
** One of the most interesting volumes of this year's literature." — Times. 
"Deserves a place on every drawing>room table, and may not unfitly be removed 
from the drawing-room to the library." — Spectator. 

MADRE NATURA versus THE MOLOCH OP FASHION. 

By Luke Limner. With 32 Illustrations by the Author. Fourth £dition, 
revised and enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth, extra gilt, 2J. 6d. 

** Agreeably written and amusingly illustrated. Common sense and erudition are 
brought to bear on the subjects discussed in it."— L0ncet, 
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HAONA CHARTA. An exact Facsimile of the Original Docu- 
ment in the British Museum, printed on fine plate paper, nearly 3 feet long by 
a feet wide, with the Arms and Scab of the Barons emblazoned in Gold and 
Colours. Price S*- . . 

A full Translation, with Notes, printed on a large sheet, price 6d. 

MANTELL'S PICTORIAL ATLAS OF FOSSIL REMAINS. 

With Additions and Descriptions. 4to, 74 Coloured Plates, cloth extra, 31^. 6d. 

AUTHOR* S CORRECTED EDITION. 

MARE TWAIN'S CHOICE WORKS. Revised and Corrected 
throughout by the Author. With Life, ^rtrait, and numerous Illustrations. 
700 pages, cloth extra, gilt, ^s. td. 

MARK TWAIN'S PLEASURE TRIP on the CONTINENT 
of EUROPE. With Frontispiece. 500 pages, illust. boards, zs'.\ cloth extra, %iAd. 

MARRYAT'S (Florence) New Novel. OPEN! SESAME! in 

Three Vols., crown 8vo, 31J. 6</. At all Libraries and at the Booksellers'. 
** A story which arouses and sustains the reader's interest to a higher degree than, 
perhaps, any of its author's former. works. ... A very excellent storf."— Graphic, 

MARSTON'S (Dr. WesUand) DRAMATIC and POETICAL 
WORKS. Collected Library Edition, in Two Vols., crown 8vo. [/« the Press. 

MARSTON'S (Philip Bourke) POEMS. 

SONG TIDE, and other Poems. Second Edition. Crown 8vo, 

cloth extra, %s. 

*' This is a first work of extraordinary performance and of still more extraordinary 
promise. The youngest school of Enghsh poetry has received an important acces- 
sion to its ranks in Philip Bourke 'b/Lwcston."— Examiner. 

ALL IN ALL : Poems and Sonnets. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8j. 

" Many of these poems are leavened with the leaven of genuine poetical sentiment, 
and expre^ed with grace and beauty of language. A tender melancholy, as well as 
a penetrating pathos, gives character to much of their sentiment, and lends it an 
irresistible interest to sul who can feel." — Standard. 



MAXWELL'S LIFE OF THE DUEE OF WELLINGTON. 

Three Vols. , 8vo, with numerous highly finished Line and Wood Engravings by 
Eminent Artists, Cloth extra, gilt, £1 js. 

MAYHEW'S LONDON CHARACTERS: Illustrations of the 
Humour, Pathos, and Peculiarities of London Life. By Henry Mavhbw, 
Author of "London Labour and the London Poor," and other Writers. With 
nearly xoo graphic Illustradons by W. S. Gilbert and others. Cr. 8vo, cl. extra, 6s. 

** Well fulfils the promise of its title. . . The book is an eminently interesting 
one, and will probably attract many readers." — Court Circular. 

MEMORIALS OF MANCHESTER STREETS. By Richard 
Wright Procter. With an Appendix, containing "TheCheetham Library," 
by Jambs Crossley, F.S.A.; and " Old Manchester and its Worthies,*' by Jamks 
Croston, F.S.A. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, with Photographic. Frontispiece and 
numerous Illustrations, 15^. 

MEYRICK'S ENGRAVED ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANCIENT 

ARMS AND ARMOUR. 154 highly finished Etchings of the Collection at 
Goodrich Court, Herefordshire, engraved by Joseph Skelton^ with Historical 
and Critical Disquisitions by Sir S. R. Meyrick. Two Vols., imperial 4to, with 
Portrait, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, ;C4 i4J. ^d. 
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MEYRICK'S PAINTED ILLUSTRATIONS OF ANCIENT 

ARMS AND ARMOUR : A Critical Inquiry into Ancient Armour as it existed 
in Europe, but particularly in England, from the Norman Conquest to the Reign of 
Charles II. ; with a Glossary, by Sir S. R. Meyrick. New and greatly improved 
Edition, corrected throughout by the Author, with the assistance of Albert Way 
and others. Illustrated by more than 100 Plates, splendidly Illuminated in gold 
and silver ; also an additional Plate of the Tournament of Locks and Keys. Three 
Vols., imperial 4to, half-morocco extra, gilt edges, ;^zo lof. 

"While the splendour of the decorations of this work is well calculated to excite 
curiosity, the novel character of its contents, the very curious extracts from the rare 
MSS. in which it abounds, and the pleasing manner in which the author's anti- 
quarian researches are prosecuted, will tempt many who take up the book in idleness, 
to peruse it with care. No previous work can be compared, in point of extent, 
arrangement, science, or utility, with the one now in question, ist. It for the first 
time supplies to our schools of art, correct and ascertained data for costume,^ in its 
noblest and most important branch— historical painting. 2nd. It affords a simple, 
clear, and most conclusive elucidation of a great number of passages in our great 
dramatic poets — ay, and in the works of those of Greece and Rome — against which 
commentators and scholiasts have been trying their wits for centuries. 3rd. It 
throws a flood of light upon the manners, usages, and sports of our ancestors, from 
the time of the Anglo-Saxons down to the reign of Charles the Second. And lastly^ 
it at once removes a vast number of idle traditions and ingenious fables, which one 
compiler of history, copying from another, has succeeded in transmitting through 
the lapse of four or five hundred years. 

" It is not often the fortune of a painful student of antiquity to conduct his readers 
through so splendid a succession of scenes and events as those to which Dr. Meyrick 
here successively introduces us. But he does it with all the ease and gracefulness 
of an accomplished cicerone. We see the haughty nobles and the impetuous knights 
— we are present at their arming — assist them to their shields— enter the well- 
appointed lists with them — and partake the hopes and fears, the perils, honours, and 
successes of the manly tournaments. Then we are presented to the glorious damsels, 
all superb and lovely, in * velours and clothe of golde and dayntie devyces, bothe in 
pearls and emerawds, sawphires and dymondes, ~ and the banquet, with the serving 
men and bucklers, servitors and trenchers — kings and queens — pageants, && &c. 
We feel as if the age of chivalry had returned in all its ^oxy^— Edinburgh Review. 

MILLINGEN'S ANCIENT INEDITED MONUMENTS; 
comprising Painted Greek Vases, Statues, Busts, Bas-Reliefs, and other Remains 
of Grecian Art. 62 beautiful Engravings, mostly Coloured, with letterpress 
descriptions. Imperial 4to, half-morocco, ^ 4 14^. td. 

MILTON'S COMPLETE WORKS, Prose and Poetical. With an 
Introductory Essay by Robert Fletcher. Imperial 8vo, with Portraits, cloth 
extra, zsr. 

_ " It is to be regretted^ that the prose writings of Milton should, in our time, be so 
little read. As compositions, they deserve the attention of every man who wishes to 
become acquainted with the full power of the Enelish language. They abound 
with passages compared with which the finest declamations of Burke sink into 
insignificance. ,They are a perfect field of cloth of gold. The style is stiff with 
gorgeous embroidery. Not even in the earlier books of the 'Paradise Lost[ has the 
great poet ever risen higher than in those parts of his controversial works in which 
his feelings, excited by conflict, find a vent in bursts of devotional and lyric rapture. 
It isj to borrow his own majestic language, * a sevenfold chorus of hallelujahs and 
harping symphonies.' " — Macau lay. 

MONTAGU'S (Lady Mary Wortley) LETTERS AND WORKS. 

Edited by Lord Wharncliffb. With important Additions and. Corrections, 
derived from the Original Manuscripts, and a New Memoir. Two Vols., 8vo, 
with fine Steel Portraits, cloth extra, i&r. 

" I have heard Dr. Johnson say that he never read but one book through from 
choice in his whole life, and that book was Lady Mary Wortley Montagu's 
Letters."— BoswELL. 
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MONUMENTAL INSCRIPTIONS OF THE WEST INDIES, 
from the Earliest Date, with Genealogical and Historical Annotations, &c.. from 
Original, Local, and other Sources. Illustrative of the Histories and Genealo- 
gies of the Seventeenth Century, the Calendars of State Papers, Peerages, and 
Baronetages. With Engravings of the Arms of the Principal Families. Chiefly- 
collected on the spot by Capt. J. H. Lawkbncb-Archbr. Demy 4to, halt- 
Roxburfthe, gilt top, 47f. 

MOSES' ANTIQUE VASES, Candelabra, Lamps, Tripods, Paterae, 
Tazzas, Tombs, Mausoleums, Sepulchral Chambers, Cinerary Urns. Sarcophagi, 
Cippif and other Ornaments. 170 Plates, several of which are coloured ; with 
historical and descriptive Letterpress by Thos. Hope, F.A.S. Small 410, cloth 
•extra, i8f. 

MUSES OF MAYFAIR : Vers de Societe of the Nineteenth Cen- 
tury. Including Selections from Tennyson, Browning, Swinburne, Rossetti, 
Jean Incklow, Locker, Ingoldsby, Hood, Lytton, C.S C, Landor, Austin 
DoBSON, Henry Leigh, &c., &c. Edited by H. Cholmondelbv-Pennell. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, ^s, td. 

JJAPOLEON III., THE MAN OF HIS TIME. From Carica- 

■^"^ tures. Part L The Story of the Life of Napoleon IIL, as told by J. M. 

Haswbli.. Part IL 1'hs Same Stoky, as told by the Popular Caricatures 

of the i>ast Thirty-five Years. Crown 8vo, with Coloured Frontispiece and over 

100 Caricatures, ^s id. 

NATIONAL GALIiERY (The). A Selection from its Picture?. 
By Claude, Rembrandt, Cuyp, Sir David Wilkie, Correcgio. Gainsborough, 
Canaletti, Vandyck, Paul Veronese, Cakacci, Rubens, N. and G. Pous- 
siN, and other great Masters. Engraved by George Doo, John Burnett, 
Wm. Findbn, John and Henry Le Kkux, John Pyk, Walter Bromley, and 
others. With descriptive Text. Columbier 4to, cl. extra, full gilt and gilt edges, 42J. 

KEWTON'S (Rev. John) WORKS. With Life by the Rev. 
Richard Cecil, and Introduction by T. Cunningham. Imperial 8vo, with 
Portrait, cloth extra, xsj. 

NICHOLSON'S FIVE ORDERS of ARCHITECTURE (The 
Student's Instructor for Drawing and Working the). Demy 8vo, with 41 Plates, 
cloth extra, 5^. 

OLD BOOKS— FACSIMILE REPRINTS, 

ARMY LISTS OF THE ROUNDHEADS AND CAVALIERS 
IN THE CIVIL WAR, 164a. Second Editcon, Corrected and considerably 
Enlarged. Edited, with Notes and full Index, by Edward Peacock, F.S.aI 
4to, half-Roxburghe, js. 6d, 

X)*URFEY*S (" Tom") WIT AND MIRTH ; or, Pills to Purge 

Melancholy. Being a Collection of the best Merry Ballads and Songs, Old 
and New. Fitted to all Humours, having each their proper Tune for either 
Voice or Instrument ; most of the Songs being new set. London : Printed by 
W. Pearson, for J. Tonson, at Shakespeare's Head, over against Catherine 
Street in the Strand^ ^1^9- An exact reprint. In Six Vols., large fcap. 8vo, 
printed on antique laid paper, antique boards, £2 3<f> 

EARLY NEWS SHEET.— The Russian Invasion of Poland in 
1563. (Memorabilis et perinde stupenda de crudeli Moscovitarum Expedi- 
tione Narratio, e Germanico in Latinum conversa.) An exact facsimile of a 
contempor.'^ry account, with Introduction, Historical Notes, and full Translation. 
Large fcap. 8vo, antique paper, half>Roxburghe, "js. 6d. 

ENGLISH ROGUE (The), described in the Life of Meriton 
Latkoon, and other Extravagants, comprehending the most Eminent Cheats 
of both Sexes. By Richard, Head and Francis Kirkman. A Facsimile 
Reprint of the rare Original Edition (1665-1672), with Frontispiece, Facsimiles 
of the 12 Copper-plates, and Portraits of the Authors. In Four Vols., large fcap. 
£yo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 36^. 
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OLD BOOKS— continued. 

HOGG'S JACOBITE RELICS OP SCOTLAND : The Songs, 
Airs, and Legends of the Adherents to the House of Stuart. Collected and Illus- 
trated by Jamss Hogg. Two Vols.,demy 8vo. Original Edition. Cloth extra, 2&r. 

IRELAND FORGERIES.— Confessions of William Henry 
Ireland. Containing the Particulars of his Fabrication of the Shakespeare 
Manuscripts : toeether with Anecdotes and Opinions (hitherto unpublished) of 
many Distuiguished Persons in the Literary, Political, and Theatrical World. 
A Facsimile Reprint from the Original Edition, with several additional Fac* 
similes. Fcap. 8vo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 
zof td, ; a few Large Paper Copies, at 2». 

JOE MILLER'S JESTS : The politest Repartees, most elegant 
Bon-Mots, and most pleasing short Stories in the English Language. London : 
printed by T. Read. 1739. A Facsimile of the Original Eaition. 8vo, half- 
cnorocco, 9^. (>d, 

LITTLE LONDON DIRECTORY OF 1677. The Oldest Printed 
List of the Merchants and Bankers of J^ondon. Reprinted from the Rare Original, 
with an Introduction by John Camden Hotten. i6mo, binding after the 
original, ts. td. 

MUSARUM DELICI-ffi ; or, The Muses' Recreation, 1656; Wit 
Restored, 1658 ; and Wit's Recreations, 1640. The whole compared with the 
Originals. With all the Wood Engravings, Plates, Memoirs, and Notes. A New 
Edition, in Two Vols., large fcap. Svo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in 
antique boards, au . 

MYSTERY OP THE GOOD OLD CAUSE. Sarcastic Notices 
of those Members of the Long Parliament that held Places, both Civil and 
Military, contrary to the Self-denying Ordinance of April 3, 1645 ; with the Sums 
of Money and J^ands they divided among themselves. Sm. 4to, half-morocco, is. 6d. 

RUMP (The) or. An Exact Collection of the Choicest Poems and 
Songs relating to the late Times, and continued by the most eminent Wits ; from 
Anno 1639 to 1661. A Facsimile Reprint of the rare Original Edition (London, 
x652), with Frontispiece and Engraved Title-page. In I'wo Vols., large fcap. 
Svo, printed on antique laid paper, and bound in antique boards, 17;. 6d. 



OLD DRAMATISTS, 

BEN JONSON'S WORKS. With Notes, Critical and Explanatory, 
and a Biographical Memoir by Wm. Gifford. Edited by Col. Cunningham. 
Complete m Three Vols., crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with Portrait, 6j. each. 

CHAPMAN'S (George) COMPLETE WORKS. Now first 
Collected. In Three Volumes, crown Svo, cloth extra, with two Frontispieces, price 
i&r. ; or, separately, dr. per vol. Vol. L contains the Plays complete, including 
the doubtful ones ; Vol. II. the Poems and Minor Translations, with an Introduc- 
tory Essay by Algernon Charles Swinbuknk; Vol. III. the Translations of 
the Iliad and Odyssey. 

MARLOWE'S WORKS. Including his Translations. Edited, 
with Notes and Introduction, by Col. Cunningham. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 
gilt, with Portrait, price 6j. 

MASSINGER'S PLAYS. From the Text of Wm. Gifford. 
With the addition of the Tragedy of •' Believe as You List." Edited by Col. 
Cunningham. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, with Portrait, price dr. 



QLD SHEKARRY'S FOREST AND FIELD: Life and Adven- 
^^ ture in Wild Africa. With S Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, dr. 
OLD SHEKARRY'S WRINKLES ; or, Hints to Sportsmen and 

Travellers upon Dress, Equipment, Armament, and Camp Life. A New Edition, 

with Illustrations. Small crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 6x. 
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ORIGINAL LISTS OF PERSONS OF QUALITY; Emigrants ; 
Religious Exiles; Political Rebels; Serving Men Sold for a Term of Years; 
Apprentices ; Children Stolen ; Maidens Pressed ; and others who went frona 
Great Britain to the American Plantations, 1600-1700. From MSS. in Her 
Majesty's Public Record Office. Edited by John Camden Hotten. Crown 
4to, cloth gilt, 700 pages, 38X. ; Large Paper Copies, half-morocco, 6of . 
" This volume is an English Family Record, and as such may be commended to 

English families, and the descendants of English families, wherever they exist." — 

Academy^ 

aSHAUGHNESSY'S (Arthur) POEMS. 

AN EPIO OF WOMEN, and other Poems. Second Edition. 

Fcap. 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
LAYS OF FRANCE. (Founded on the "Lays of Marie.") 

Second Edition. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, los. 6d. 

MUSIC AND MOONLIGHT: Poems and Songs. Fcap. 8vo, 

doth extra, 7*. 6d. 

" It is difficult to say which is more exquisite, the technical perfection of structure 
and melody, or the delicate pathos of thought. Mr. O'Shauglinessy will enrich our 
Mterature with some of the very best songs written in our generation." — Academy, 



OTTLEyS FACSIMILES OF SCARCE AND CURIOUS 

PRINTS, bv the Early Masters of the Italian, German, and Flemish Schools. 
139 Copperplate Engravings, illustrative of the History of Engraving, from the 
Invention of the Art (the Niellos printed in Silver}. Imperial 4to, half-bound 
morocco, top edges gilt, £6 6s. 

OUIDA'S NOVELS.— Uniform Edition, crown 8vo, cloth extra, 
gilt, price 5f . each. 

Folle Farine. i Held \n. Bondage ; or, Granville 

Idalia. A Romance. deVigne. 

Chandos. A Novel. , ^°^' His Vicissitudes, Adven- 

tures,^&c. 

Under Two Flags. j ^ pog of Flanders, and other 

Cecil Castlemaine's Gage. Stories. 

Triootrln. The Story of a Waif • Strathmore ; or. Wrought by 
and Stray. ' his Own Hand. 

FasoardL Only a Story. , Two Little Wooden Shoes. 

PALEY'S COMPLETE WORKS. Containing the Natural 
* Theology, Moral and Political Philosophy, Evidences of Christianity, Horse 

Paulinae, Clergyman's Companion, &c. Demy 8vo, with Portrait, cloth extra, 5^. 
PARES OF LONDON : Their History, from the Earliest Period 

to the Present Time. By Jacob Larwood. With numerous Illustrations, 

Coloured and Plain. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7; . 6d. 

PERCY'S RELIQUES OF ANCIENT ENGLISH POETRY. 

Consisting of Old Heroic Ballads, Songs, and other Pieces of our Earlier Poets, 

together with some few of later date, and a copious Glossary. Medium 8vo, 

with Engraved Title and Frontispiece, cloth extra, gilt, 5*. 

'* The first time I could scrape a few shillings together I bought unto myself a 
copv of these beloved volumes (Percy's Reliques) ; nor do I believe I ever read a 
book half so frequently, or with half the enthusiasm." — Sir W. Scott. 

PLATTNER'S MANUAL OF QUALITATIVE AND QUANTI- 
TATIVE ANALYSIS WITH THE BLOWPIPE. From the last German 
Edition. Revised and enlarged by Prof. Th. Richter, Royal Saxon Mining 
Academy. Edited by T. Hugo Cookeslev. With numerous Illustrations. 
Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 21s. 
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PLUTABCH'S LIVES, Complete. Translated by the Lang- 
MORNES. New Edition, with Medallion Portraits. In Two Vols., 8vo, cloth 
extra, zof. 6</. 



01 
fe 
XT. 

Cr! POE'S (Edgar Allan) CHOICE PBOSE AND POETICAL 

WORKS. With Baudelaire's " Essay." 750 pages, crown 8vo, Portrait and 
fc Illustrations, cloth extra, 7^. 6</. 

^ PRACTICAL ASSAYER : A Guide to Miners and Explorers. 

Giving directions, in the simplest form, for assaying bullion and the baser metals 
by the cheapest, quickest, and best methods. By Oliver North. With Tables 

ii: and Illustrative Woodcuts. Crown 8vo, 7^. 6^. 

PRIVATE BOOK OP USEFUL ALLOYS AND MEMO- 
t RANDA FOR GOLDSMITHS AND JEWELLERS. By James E. Collins, 

C.E. Royal x6mo, y. (id. 

* PROUT, FATHER— THE FINAL RELIQUES OF FATHER 

PROUT. Collected and edited, from MSS. supplied by the family of the Rev. 

r Francis Mahony, by Blanchard Jerrold. With Portrait and Fac« 

'. similes. [/» the Press. 

PUCK ON PEGASUS. By H. Cholmondeley-Pennell. Pro- 
fusely illustrated by John Leech, H. K. Browne, Sir Noel Paton, J. E. 
Millais, John Tenniel, Richard Doyle, Ellen Edwards, and other Artists. 
Seventh Edition, crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, price 5^. 
**The book is clever and amusing, vigorous and healthy." — Saturday Review. 

PUGIN'S ARCHITECTURAL WORKS, 

APOLOGY FOR THE REVIVAL OF CHRISTIAN ARCHI- 
TECTURE. With 10 large Etchings. Small 4to, cloth extra, 5*. 

EXAMPLES OF GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE, selected from 
Ancient Edifices in England. 225 Eneravings by Le Kbux. with descriptive 
Letterpress by E. J. Willson Three Vols., 410, cloth extra, A3 13*. dd. 

FLORIATED ORNAMENTS. 31 Plates in Gold and Colours, 
royal 4to, half-morocco, tooled back and sides, ^wts. 

GOTHIC ORNAMENTS. 90 Plates, by J. D. Harding and 
others. Royal 4to, half-bound, £,\\ts. 

ORNAMENTAL TIMBER GABLES. 30 Plates. Royal 4to, 
cloth extra, xZs. 

SPECIMENS OF GOTHIC ARCHITECTURE, from Ancient 
Edifices in England. 114 Outline Plates by Le Keux and others. With descrip- 
tive Letterpress and Glossary by E. J. Willson. Two Vols., 4to, cloth extra, 
It\ xdr. 

TRUE PRINCIPLES OF POINTED OR CHRISTIAN 
ARCHITECTURE. With 87 Illustrations. Small 4to, cloth extra, xos. 6d. 

:9'UN1ANA ; or, Thoughts Wise and Other-Why's. A New Collec- 
tion of Riddles, Conundrums, Jokes, Sells, &c. In Two Series, each containin 
^000 of the best Riddles, 10,000 most outrageous Puns, and upwards of fifty 
beautifully-executed Drawings by the Editor, the Hon. Hugh Rowley. Price 
of each Volume, in small 4to, blue and gold, gilt edges, dr. £ack Series 
Complete in itself. 
"A witty, droll, and most amusing work, profusely and elegantly illustrated." — 

Standard. 

PURSUIVANT OF ARMS (The) ; or, Heraldry founded upon 
Facts. A Popular Guide to the Science of Heraldry. By J. R. Planch^ Esq., 
Somerset Herald. To which are added. Essays on the Badges of the Houses 
of Lancaster and York. With Coloured Frontispiece, five full-page Plates, 
and about 200 Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 7; . 6^/^ 
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QUEENS AND KINGS, AND OTHER THINGS : A Rare 
and Choice Collection of Pictures, Poetry, and strange but veritable Histories, 
designed and written bv the Princess Hessb-Schwarzbourg. Imprinted in gold 
and many colours by tne Brothers Dalzibl, at their Camden Press. Imperial 
4to, cloth gilt and gilt edges, £t is. 

T>ABEIjAIS' works. Faithfallv translated from the French, 
'^^ with variorum Notes, and numerous Characteristic Illustrations by Gustave 
Dor A. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 700 pages, 7^. 6d. 

READE'S (Winwood) THE OUTCAST. Cr. 8vo, cloth extra, 5^. 

" He relaxed his mind in his leisure hours by the creation of a new religion." — 
standard. 

** A work of very considerable power, written with great pathos and evident 
earnestness. " — A thenetum. 

REMARKABLE TRIALS AND NOTORIOUS CHARACTERS. 
From " Half-Hanged Smith," 1700, to Oxford, who shot at the Queen, 1840. By 
i*aptain L. Benson. With nearly Fifty spirited lull-page Engravings by Phiz. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, js. td. 

ROCHEFOUCAULD'S REFLECTIONS & MORAL MAXIMS. 
With Introductory Essay by Sainte-Beuve, and Explanatory Notes. Royaf 
i6mo, doth extra, is. 6d. 

ROLL OP BATTLE ABBEY ; or, A List of the Principal Warriors 
who came over from Normandy with William the Conqueror, and bettled in this 
Country, a.d. 1066-7. Printed on fine plate paper, nearly three feet by two, with 
the principal Arms emblazoned in Gold and Colours. Price 5^ . 

ROLL OF CAERLAVEROCK, the Oldest Heraldic Roll ; including 
the Original Anglo-Norman Poem, and an English Translation of the MS. in the 
British Museum. By Thomas Wright, M. A. The Arms emblazoned in Gold 
and Colours. In 410, very handsomely printed, extra gold cloth, 12s. 

ROMAN CATHOLICS IN THE COUNTY OF YORK IN 1604 
(A LIST OF). Transcribed from the MS. in the Bodleian Library, and Edited, 
with Notes, by Edward Peacock, F.S.A. Small 410, cloth extra, 15J. 

ROSCOE'S LIFE AND PONTIFICATE OF LEO THE 
TENTH. Edited by his Son, Thomas Roscoe. Two Vols., 8vo, with Portraits 
and numerous Plates, cloth extra, iSs. \_New Edition preparing. 

*,* Also, an Edition in One Vol., z6mo, cloth extra, price 3;. 

ROSCOE'S LIFE OF LORENZO DE' MEDICI, called " The 
Magnificent." A New and much improved Edition. Edited by his Son, 
Thomas Roscoe. Demy 8vo, with Portraits and numerous Phites, cloth extra, gf. 

ROSS'S (C. H.) STORY OF A HONEYMOON. With numerous 
Illustrations by the Author. Fcap. 8vo, illustrated boards, 2;. 

gALA (George Augustus) ON COOKERY IN ITS HISTO- 

^^ RICAL ASPECT. With very numerous Illustrations by the Author. 
Crown 4to, cloth extra, gilt. \^In preparation. 

SEVEN GENERATIONS OF EXECUTIONERS. 

SANSON FAMILY, Memoirs of the, compiled from Private Docu- 

ments in the possession of the Family (1688-1847), by Henri Sanson. Translated 

from the French, with an Introduction by Camxllk Barr^re. Two Vols., 8vo, 

cloth extra. [/» the Press. 

*♦♦ Sanson was the hereditary French executioner ^ who officiated at the decapita- 
tion of Louis XVI. 

SCHOLA ITALICA ; or, Engravings of the finest Pictures in the 
Galleries at Rome. Imperial folio, with 40 beautiful Engravings after Michabl 
Angelo, Raphael, Titian, Caracci, Guibo, Parmigiano, &c., by Volpatd 
and others, half-bound morocco ^xtra, ^3 12^. id. 
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SCHOOL LIFE AT WINCHESTER COLLEGE ; or, The Re- 

mlnisceaces of a Winchester Junior. By the Author of "The Log of the Water 
Lily;" and "The Water Lily on the Danube." Crown 8vo, cloth extra, g^ilt, 
with full-page Coloured Illustrations, ^s. td, 

SOHOPENHA^UER'S THE WORLD AS WILL AND IMA- 
GINATION. Translated by Dr. Franz Huffbr, Author of " Richard Wagner 
and the Music of the Future " [/« preparation. 

SCOTT'S COMMENTARY ON THE HOLY BIBLE. With 
the Author's Last Corrections, and beautiful Illustrations and Maps. Three Vols., 
imperial 8vo, cloth extra, £t\ 16s. 

''SECRET OUT'' SERIES. 

Crown 8vo, cloth extra, profusely Illustrated, price 4J. dd. each. 

ART OF AMUSING. A Collection of Graceful Arts, Games, 

Tricks, Puzzles, and Charades. By Frank Bsllew. 300 Illustrations. 

HANKY-PANKY : Very Easy Tricks, Very Difficult Tricks, White 
Magic, Sleight of Hand. Edited by W. H. Cremer. 200 Illustrations. 

MAGICIAN'S OWN BOOK : Performances with Cups and Balls, 
Eggs, Hats, Handkerchiefs, &c. All from Actual Experience, Edited by W. H. 
Ckb.mer. aoo Illustrations. 

MAGIC NO MYSTERY: Tricks with Cards, Dice, Balls, &c., 
with fully descriptive Directions. Numerous Illustrations. [/m the Press. 

MERRY CIRCLE (The) : A Book of New Intellectual Games and 
Amusements. By Clara Bellew. Numerous Illustrations. 

SECRET OUT : One Thousand Tricks with Cards, and other Re- 
creations ; with entertaining Experiments in Drawing-room or " White Magic." 
By W. H. Cremer. 300 Engravings. 

SEYMOUR'S (Alfred) HUMOROUS SKETCHES- 86 Clever 

and Amusing Caricature Etchings on Steel, with Letterpress Commentary by 
Alfred Crowquill. A New Edition, with Biographical Notice, and Descrip- 
tive List of Plates. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 15J. 

SHAKESPEARE.— THE FIRST POLIO. Mr. William Shake. 

speare's Comedies, Histories, and Tragedies. Published according to the true 
Original Copies. Lond., Printed by Isaac Iaggard and Edward Blount. 
1623. — An exact Reproduction of the extremely rare Original, in reduced facsimile 
by a photographic process — thus ensuring the strictest accuracy in every detail. 
8vo, antique binding. [/« the Press. 

SHAKESPEARE.— THE LANSDOWNE EDITION. Beauti- 
fully printed in red and black, in small but very clear type. Post 8vo, with 
engraved facsimile of Droeshout's Portrait, cloth extra, gilt, gilt edges, i^. ; or, 
illustrated by 37 beautiful Steel Plates, after Stothard, cloth extra, gilt, gilt 
edges, x8f. 

SUA W 'S ILLUMINA TED WORKS. 

ALPHABETS. NUMERALS, AND DEVICES OP THE 
MIDDLE AGES. Selected from the finest existing Specimens. 4to, 48 Plates 
(26 Coloured), 1,-z is. ; Large Paper, imperial 4to, the Coloured Plates very highly 
finished and heightened with Gold, ;^4 4J. \,New Edition preparing. 

ANCIENT FURNITURE, drawn from existing^ Authorities. With 
Descriptions by Sir S. R. Meyrick. 4to, 74 Plates, half-morocco, £,x us. 6d.; or, 
with some Plates Coloured, 4to, half-morocco, ;£ 3 2J. ; Large Paper Copies, imperial 
4to, all the Plates extra finished in opaque Colours, half>morocco extra, ^4 14*. 6d. 

DECORATIVE ARTS OP THE MIDDLE AGES. Exhibiting, 
in 41 Plates and numerous beautiful Woodcuts, choice Specimens of the various 
kinds of Ancient Enamel, Metal \Vork,_ Wood Carvings, Paintings on Stained 
Glass, Venetian Glass, Initial Illuminations, Embroidery, Fictile Ware, Book- 
binding, &c. ; with elegant Initial Letters to the various Descriptions. Imperial 
8vo, half-morocco extra, £x Ss. 
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SHAW'S ILLUMINATED WORKS— continued. 

DOMESTIC ARCHITECTURE IN ENGLAND during the 
Reign of Qubkn Elizabeth, as exemplified in Mr Palmer's House at Great 
Yarmouth. Imperial 4to, 43 Plates of Architectural Ornament, and Portrait, half- 
morocco, J^x i(Sf. ; or India Proofs, half-morocco extra, £t^ 8j. 

DRESSES AND DECORATIONS OF THE MIDDLE AGES, 

from the Seventh to the Seventeenth Centuries. 9^ Plates, beautifully Coloured, 
a profusion of Initial Letters, and Examples of Curious Ornament, with Historical 
Introduction and. Descriptive Text. Two Vols., imperial 8vo, half-Roxburg^he, 

ELIZABETHAN ARCHITECTURE (DETAILS OF). With 
Descriptive Letterpress by T. Moule. 4to, 60 Plates, half-morocco, £z s*.; Large 
Paper, imperial 4to, several of the Plates Coloured, half-morocco, ;^2 za^. dd. 

ENCYCLOPAEDIA OP ORNAMENT. Select Examples from the 
purest and best Specimens of all kinds and all A^^es. 4to, 59 Plates, half-morocco, 
^z zx. ; Large Paper Copies, imperial 410, with all the Plates Coloured, half- 
morocco, ;^2 12X. 6./. 

ILLUMINATED ORNAMENTS OF THE MIDDLE AGES, 

from the Sixth to the Seventeenth Century. Selected from Missals, MSS., and 
early printed Books. 66 Plates, carefully coloured from the Originals, with 
Descriptions by Sir F. Madden, Keeper of MSS., Brit. Mus. 4to, half-Rox- 
burghe, £t-x \y. 6d. ; Large Paper Copies, the Plates finished with opaque 
Colours and illuminated with Gold, imperial 4to, half-Roxburghe, £7 ys. 

LUTON CHAPEL : A Series of 20 highly- finished Line Engravings 
of Gothic Architecture and Ornaments. Imperial folio, India Proofs, half- 
morocco, £2 &r. 

ORNAMENTAL METAL WORK : A Series of 50 Copper-plates 
several Coloured. 4to, half-morocco, z8s. 



SHAW AND BRIDQENS' DESIGNS FOR FURNITURE, with 
Candelabra and Interior Decoration. 60 Plates, royal 410, half-morocco, £1 is. 
Large Paper, imperial 4to, the Plates Coloured, half-morocco, £a ^. 

SHELLEY'S EARLY LIFE. From Original Sources. With 
Curious Incidents, Letters, and Writings, now First Collected. By D. F. 
MacCarthy. Crown 8vo, with Illustrations, cloth extra, 7^ . 6d. 

SHERIDAN'S COMPLETE WORKS, with Life and Anecdotes. 
Including his Dramatic Writings, printed from the Original Editions, his Works 
in Prose and Poetry, Translations, Speeches, Jokes, Puns, &c. ; with a Collection 
of Sheridaniana. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, with 10 full-page tinted Illustra- 
tions, 7^ . 6d. 

*' Whatever Sheridan has done, has been,'/«r excellence ^ always the best of its 
kind. He has written the best comedy (School for Scandalj, the best drama (the 
Duenna), the best farce (the Critic), and the best address (Monologue on Garrick) ; 
and, to crown all, delivered the very best oration (the famous Begum Speech) ever 
conceived or heard in this country." — Byron. 

"The editor has brought together within a manageable compass not only the 
seven plays by which Sheridan is best known, but a collection also of his poetical 
pieces which are less familiar to the public, sketches of unfinished dramas, selections 
from his reported witticisms, and extracts from his principal speeches. To these is 
prefixed a snort but well-written memoir, giving the chief facts m Sheridan's literary 
and political career ; so that with this volume in his hand, the student may consider 
himself tolerably well furnished with all that is necessary for a general compre- 
hension of the subject of it." — Pall Mall Gazette, 



VLi .■i^«'»<V"nrT71^«"'««'^IX«""*^ii^mBSB 



CHATTO ^ WINDUS, PICCADILLY, 27 



SIGNBOARDS : Their History. With Anecdotes of Famous Ta- 
verns and Remarkable Characters. By Jacob Larwood and John Camden 
HoTTKN. With nearly 100 Illustrations. Seventh Edition. Crown 8vo 
cloth extra, ^s. 6d, * 

"Even if we were ever so maliciously inclined, we could not pick out all Messrs. 
Larwood and Hotten's plums, because the good things are so numerous as to defy 
the most wholesale depredation."— r-*^ Times, 

SILVESTRE'S UNIVERSAL PALEOGRAPHY; or, A Collec- 
tion of Facsimiles of the Writings of every Age. Containing upwards of 300 large 
and beautifully executed Facsimiles, taken from Missals and other MSS., richly 
Illuminated in the finest style of art. A New Edition, arranged under the direc- 
tion of Sir F. Madden, Keeper of MSS., Brit. Mus. Two Vols., atlas folio, half- 
morocco, gilt, ;^3i 10s. — Also, a Volume of Historical and Descriptive 
Letterpress, by Champollion Figeac and Champollion, Jun. Translated 
with additions, by Sir F. Madden. Two Vols., royal 8vo, half-morocco, giltl 

♦«* This is one 0/ the grandest books in the world, and cost nearly twenty thou- 
sand pounds in getting up. The Jinest possible specimens are given of MSS. in 
every European and Oriental language. The number of reproductions of French 
German^ and Italian miniatures is very considerable, while of such languages as 
Greek and Latin many specimens of every centilty and every style are given, 

SLANG DICTIONARY (The): Etymological, Historical, and 
Anecdotal. An Entirely New Edition, revised throughout, and considerably 
Enlarged. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 6s, td. 

"We are ^lad to see the Slang Dictionary reprinted and enlarged. From a high 
scientific pomt of view this book is not to be despised. Of course it cannot fail to 
be amusing also. It contains the very vocabulary of unrestrained humour and 
oddity, and grotesqueness. In a word, it provides valuable material both for the 
student of language and the student of human nature." — Academy. 

" In every way a great improvement on the edition of X864. Its uses as a dictionary 
of the very vulgar tongue do not require to be explained." — Notes and Queries. 

" Compiled with most exacting care, and based on the best authorities.**— .y/rtwifen/. 

SMITH'S HISTORICAL AND LITERARY CURIOSITIES : 
Containing Facsimiles of Autographs, Scenes of Remarkable Events, Interesting 
Localities, Old Houses, Portraits, Illuminated and Missal Ornaments, Antiquities 
&c. 4to, with 100 Plates (some Illuminated), half-morocco extra, £9 ss, * 

•«• The Autographs are chiefly of a literary character, and include Letters by 
CoverdaUy Sir Christopher Wren, Sir Isaac Newton, Cowley, Pope, Addison 
Gray, Milton, Prior, Smollett, Sterne, Locke, Bums, Steele, Hume, Dr. John- 
son, Benjamin Franklin, William Penn, &»<:. 

SMITH (Thomas Assheton), REMINISCENCES of the LATE • 

or. The Pursuits of an English Country Gentleman. By Sir J. E. Eardley 
WiLMOT, Bart. New Edition, with Portrait, and i^lain and coloured Illustrations 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, ^s. 6d. 

SMOKER'S TEXT-BOOK. By J. Hamer, F.R.S.L. Exquisitely 
printed from "silver-faced" type, cloth, very neat, gilt edges, a*. 6d. 

SOUTH'S (Dr. Robert) SERMONS. With Biographical Memoir, 
Analytical Tables, General Index, &c. Two Vols., royal 8vo, cloth extra, 15*. 

SOUTHEY'S COMMON-PLACE BOOK Edited by his Son-in- 
Law, J. W. Warter. .Second Edition. Four Vols., medium 8vo, with Portrait 
cloth extra, £x xos, * 
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SOWSRBT'S MANUAL OF CONCEOLOOY: A Complete 
Introduction to the Science. Illustrated by upwards of 650 etched Figures of 
Shells and numerous Woodcuts. With copious Explanations, Tables. Glossary, 
&c. 8vo, doth extra, gilt, X5«. ; or, the Plates beautifully Coloured, £,\ &r. 
•^ This is the only work which, in a moderate compass^ gives a comprehensive 
view ofConchelogVt according to the present advanced state of the science. It will 
not only he found useful to all who wish to acquire an elementary acquaintance 
with the subject, hut also to the proficient, as a book of reference. 

SPECTATOR (The), with the Original Dedications, Notes, and a* 
General Index. Demy 8vo, with Portrait of Addison, cloth extra, 9^. 

STEPHENS* BRITISH ENTOMOLOGY; or, A Synopsis of 

British Insects. Anraueed in two great Classes of Haustbllata and Mandi- 

BULATA. Containing their Generic and Specific Distinctions : with an Account 

of their Metamorphoses, Times of Appearance, Localities, Food and Economy. 

Twelve Vols., 8vo, with too beautifully Coloured Plates, half- morocco, £,% &r. 

•^* This work gives, in a systematic form, descriptions, both generic and 

specific, of all the Insects which have hitherto been found in Great Britain and 

Ireland: to these descriptiotts are appended coloured figures of some of the rarer 

and more interesting species, as well as localities and general notices of their food 

and economy, metamorphoses, periods offiight, appearance, &*c. 

" Mr. Stephens' work is of very high character, we might justly say the highest. 
We cannot, therefore, too strongly recommend it" — Athemettm. 

STOTHARD'S MONUMENTAXi EFFIGIES OF GREAT 
BRITAIN, selected from our Cathedrals and Churches. With Historical De- 
scription and Introduction, by John Kkm?r, F.S.A. A New Edition, with a 
large body of Additional Notes by John Hewitt. Imperial 410, containing 147 
beautifully finished Etchings, all tmted, and some Illuminated in Gold and Colours, 
half-morocco, £g gs. ; Large Paper, half-morocco, ;Cx5 Z5'- Zin the Press, 

** No English library should be without this unique and important publication. 
Charles Stothard is the model which every antiquarian artist must follow, if he 
wi^es to excel. His pencil was always guided by his mind, and we may safe)y 
assert that no one ever united equal accuracy and feeling." — Quarterly Review, 

*' It is only in the beautiful work on Monumental Effigies, by Stothard, that every- 
thing has been done which fidelity and taste could efTecL" — Shaw. 

STRUTT'S DRESSES AND HABITS OF THE ENGLISH, 
from the Establishment of the Saxons in Britain to the Present Time. With an 
Historical Inquiry into every branch of Costume, Ancient and Modem. New 
Edition, with Explanatory Notes by J. R. Px.anch!£, Somerset Herald. Two 
Vols., royal 4to, with 153 Engravings from the most Authentic Sources, beauti- 
fully Coloured, half-Roxburghe, £6 6s. ; or the Plates splendidly Illuminated 
in Silver and Opaque Colours, in the Missal style, half-Roxburghe, £1$ rss, 

STRUTT'S REGAL AND EGGLESIASTIGAL ANTIQIHTIES 
OF ENGLAND : Authentic Representations of all the English Monarchs, from 
Edward the Confessor to Henry the Eighth ; vrith many Great Personages eminent 
under their several Reigns. New Edition, with critical Notes by J. R. Planch6, 
Somerset Herald. Royal 4to, with 72 Engravings from Manuscripts, Monu- 
ments, &c., beautifully Coloured, half-Roxburghe, £2 3*. ; or the Plates splendidly 
Illuminated in Gold and Colours, half-morocco, j^zo los. 

STUBBS' ANATOMY OF THE HORSE. 24 fine Copper-plate 
Engravings on a very large scale. Imperial folio, cloth extra, £i is, 

SUMMER CRUISING IN THE SOUTH SEAS. By Charles 
Warren SroDDARb. With Twenty-five Illustrations by Wallis Mackav. 
Crown 8vo, cloth, extra gilt, js. 6d. 

"This is a very amusing book, and full of that quiet humour for which the 
Americans are so famous. We have not space to enumerate all the picturesque 
descriptions, the poetical thoughts, which have so charmed us in this volume ; but we 
recommend our readers to go to the South Seas with Mr. Stoddard in his prettily 
illustrated and amusingly written little book." — Vanity Fair, 
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SYNTAX'S (Dr.) THREE TOURS, in Search of the Picturesque, 
in Search of Consolation, and in Search of a Wife. With the whole of Rowland- 
son's droll full-pa^e Illustrations, in Colours, and Life of the Author by J. C. 
HoTTEN. Medium 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, 7;. 6d, 

SWINBURNE'S WORKS, 

THE QUEEN MOTHER AND ROSAMOND. Fcap. 8vo, ^s, 

ATAIiANTA IN GALYDON. A New Edition. Crown 8vo, 6f. 

GHASTELARD : A Tragedy. Fcap. 8vo, yj. 

POEMS AND BALLADS. Fcap. Svo, 9^. 

WILLIAM BLAKE : A Critical Essay. With Facsimile Paint- 
ings, Coloured by Hand, after Drawings by Blake and his Wife. Demy Svo, xtts. 

SONGS BEFORE SUNRISE. Crown 8vo, loj. (yd, 

BOTHWELL: A Tragedy. Second Edition. Crown Svo, cloth 

extra, xzr . td. 
GEORGE CHAPMAN : An Essay. Crown 8vo, Is. 
SONGS OP TWO NATIONS: DiR^, A Song of Italy, Ode 

ON THE French Republic Crown Svo, ts. 
ESSAYS AND STUDIES. Crown 8vo, I2J. 

Also, fcap. Svo, cloth extra, price 3;. f>d. 

ROSSETTI'S (W. M.) GRITIGISM UPON SWINBURNE'S 
POEMS AND BALLADS. 

rpAYLOR'S HISTORY OP PLAYING GARDS : Ancient and 

"*■ Modem Games, Conjuring, Fortune-Telling, and Card Sharping, Gambling 

and Calculation, Cartomancy, Old Gaming-Houses, Card Revels and Blind 

Hookey, Picquet and Vingt-et-un, Whist and Cribba^e, Tricks, &c. With Sixty 

curious Illustrations. Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt, price ^s. td. 

TAYLOR'S (Jeremy) GOMPLETE WORKS. With Biographical 
and Critical Essay. Three Vols., imperial Svo, with Portrait, cloth extra, £2 ss. 

THAGKERAYANA : Notes and Anecdotes. Illustrated by a pro- 
fusion of Sketches by William Makepeace Thackeray, depicting Humorous 
Incidents in his School-life, and Favourite Characters in the books of his 
every-day reading. Large post Svo, with Hundreds of Wood Engravings and 
Five Coloured Plates, now First Published, from Mr. Thackeray's Original 
Drawings, cloth, full gilt, gilt top, 12s. 6d. 

"An exceedingly curious and valuable volume, the diverting pa^es of which are 
adorned by some six hundred engraved facsimiles of the little caricature sketches 
which the illustrious author of 'Vanity Fair' was perpetually scribbling in the mar- 
gins of books, and on every scrap of paper which came in his way, and which these 
•yes have witnessed him scribbling scores of times." — ** Echoes 0/ the Week" in the 
Illustrated Loiidon News. 

THEODORE HOOK'S GHOIGE HUMOROUS WORKS, with 
his Ludicrous Adventures, Bons-mots, Puns, and Hoaxes. With a new Life of the 
Author, Portraits, Facsimiles, and Illustrations. Cr. Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 7;. 6d. 
*' As a wit and humourist of the highest order his name will be preserved. His 

political songs and jeux ePesPrit will form a volume q/ sterling and lasting 

attraction:'—}. G. Lockhart. 
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THESEUS : A OBEEK FAIRY LEGEND. Illustrated, in a 
series of Designs in Gold and Sepia, by John Moyr Smith. With Descriptive 
Text. Oblong foUo, price ^s. 6d. 

THIERS' HISTORY OF THE CONSULATE AND EMPIRE 
OF FRANCE UNDER NAPOLEON. Roy. 8vo, cloth extra, 15*. 

THIERS' HISTORY OF THE FRENOH REVOLUTION. 

Roy. 8vo, cloth extra, 15*. 

"The History of the French RevoluUon by Thiers is a celebrated and popular 
book in France — and I believe in Europe. His was, in the highest degree, one of 
that quality of minds which take a marvellous grasp of all things — rapid in the 
acquirement of knowledge — one of those fine and unsullied pages on which so much 
may be written. He set himself to examine^ into the facts and the men of the Re- 
volution. He inquired into its laws, its orations, its battles, its victories, its defeats. 
War he discussed with the generals— finances with the financiers —diplomacy with the 
diplomatists. Nothing escaped his enthusiastic, persevering, and enlightened 
mmd. It combines the compactness and unity of uie book, the order and arrange- 
ment of the journal, the simplicity of the biography, the valuable and minute de- 
tails of the autobiography, and the enthusiasm, the pasnon, and the indignation of 
the pamphlet. There are in many parts of this great book, whole chapters which 
read as if they had been written with the sword." — ^Jules Janin, in the Atherueum. 

THORNBURY— ON THE SLOPES OF PARNASSUS. Bv 
Walter Thorndury. Illustrated by J. Whistlkr, John Tennisl, A. F. 
Sandys, W. Small, M. J. Lawless, J. D. Watson, G. J. Pinwell,F. Walker, 
T. Macquoid, J. Lawson, and others. Handsomely printed, crown 410, cloth 
extra, gilt and gilt edges, 2 if. \In freparatton. 

TIMBS' ENGLISH ECCENTRICS and ECCENTRICITIES : 
Stories of Wealth and Fashion, Delusions, Impostures and Fanatic Missions, 
Strange Sights and Sporting Scenes, Eccentric Artists, Theatrical Folks, Men of 
Letters, &c. By Tohn Timbs, F.S. A. With nearly 50 Illustrations. Crown 8vo, 
doth extra, 7*. td. 

** The reader who would fain enjoy a harmless laugh in some very odd company 
might do much worse than take an occasional dip into 'English Eccentrics.' 
Beaux, preachers, authors, actors, monstrosities of the public shows, and leaders of 
religious impostures, will meet him here in infinite, almost perplexing, variety. The 
queer illustrations, from portraits and caricatures of the time, are admirably suited 
to the letterpress."— <7r/i/A/V. 

TIMBS' CLUBS AND CLUB LIFE IN LONDON. With 
Anecdotes of its Famous Coppeb Houses, Hostelribs, and Taverns. 
By John Timbs, F.S.A. With numerous Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, 7^. 6d. 

TOURNEUR'S (CyrU) COLLECTED WORKS, including a 
hitherto altogether unknown Series of Sonnets. Edited by J. Churton Collins. 
Post 8vo, antique boards. {^Inpre/araiion. 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIBER PLUVIORUM; or, River 
Scenery of France. 6a highly-finished Line En^vin^ by Willmore. Goodall, 
Miller, Cousbns, and other distinguished Artists. With descriptive Letterpress 
by Lbitch Ritchie, and Memoir by Alaric A. Watts. Imperial 8to, cloth 
extra, gilt edges, £r irs. 6d. 

TURNER (J. M. W.) and GIRTIN'S RIVER SCENERY. 

20 beautiful Mezzotinto Plates, engraved on Steel by Reynolds, Bromlby, 
Lupton, and Charles Turner, J>rincipally after the Drawings of J. M. W. 
Turner. Small folio, in Portfolio, ai iis. 6d. 

TURNER'S (J. M. W.) LIFE AND CORRESPONDENCE. 

Founded upon Letters and Papers fumbhed b^ his Friends and Fellow-Acaidemi* 
cians. By Walter Thornbury. New Edition, entirely rewritten and added 
to. With numerous Illustrations. Two Vols., 8vo, cloth extra. [/» preparation. 
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TUBNSB GAIjLEBY (The) : A Series of Sixty Engravings from 
the Principal Works of Joseph Mallord William Turner. With a Memoir 
and Illustrative Text by Ralph Nicholson Wornum, Keeper and Secretary, 
National Gallery. Handsomely half-bound, India Proofs, royal folio, £\o^ 
Large Paper copies. Artists' India Proofs, elephant folio, a 20. — A Descriptive 
Pamphlet will be sent upon application. 

TTAGABONDIANA ; or, Anecdotes of Mendicant Wanderers 
* through the Streets of London ; with Portraits of the most Remarkable, drawn 
from the Life by John Thomas Smith, late Keeper of the Prints in the British 
Museum. With Introduction by Francis Douce, and Descriptive Text. With 
the Woodcuts and the 33 Plates, from the original Coppers. Crown 4to, half- 
Roxburghe, i2f. ^d. 

VYNER*S NOTITIA. VENATIOA : A Treatise on Fox-Hunting, 
the General Management of Hounds, and the Diseases of Dogs ; Distemper and 
Rabies ; Kennel Lameness, &c. By Robert C. Vvner. Sixth Edition, Enlarged. 
With spirited Coloured Illustrations by Alken. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, 2x5. 

TXTALPOLE'S (Horace) ANECDOTES OP PAINTING IN 

■ • ENGLAND. With some Account of the principal English Artists, and 
incidental Notices of Sculptors, Carvers, Enamellers, Architects, Medallists, En- 

S avers, &c. With Additions by the Rev. James Dallawav. New Edition, 
evised and Edited, with Additional Notes, by Ralph N. Wornum, Keeper and 
Secretary, National Gallery. Three Vols., 8vo, with upwards of 150 Portraits and 
Plates, cloth extra, £,\ js. 

WAIiPOLE'S (Horace) ENTIRE CORRESPONDENCE. 

Chronologically arranged, with the Prefaces and Notes of Croker, Lord Dover, 
and others ; the Notes of all previous Editors, and Additional Notes by Peter 
Cunningham. Nine Vols., 8vo, with numerous fine Portraits engraved on 
Steel, cloth extra, £^ zs. 

**The charm which juries in Horace Walpole's Letters is one for which we have 
no term ; and our Gallic neighbours seem to have engrossed both the word and the 
quality — 'elles sont piquantes' to the highest degree. If you read but a sentence, 
you feel yourself spell -bound till you have read the volume." — Quarterly Review. 
WALTON AND COTTON, ILLUSTRATED.— THE COM- 
PLETE ANGLER ; or. The Contemplative Man[s Recreation : Being a 
Discourse of Rivers, Fish-ponds, Fish and Fishing, written by Izaak Walton ; 
and Instructions how to Angle for a Trout or Grayling in a clear Stream, by 
Charles Cotton. With Original Memoirs and Notes by Sir Harris Nicolas, 
K.C.M.G. With the 61 Plate Illustrations, precisely as in Pickering's two- volume 
Edition. Complete in One Volume, large crown 8vo, cloth antique, 7^. 6d. 

WALT WHITMAN'S LEAVES OP GRASS. Complete in One 

thick Volume, 8vo, green cloth, gj. 
WARRANT TO EXECUTE CHARLES L An exact Facsimile 

of this important Document, with the Fifty-nine Signatures of the Regicides, and 

corresponding Seals, on paper to imitate the Original, 22 in. by 14 in. Price or. 
WARRANT T9 EXECUTE MARY QUEEN OP SCOTS. 

An Exact Facsimile of this important Document, including the Signature of 

8ueen Elizabeth and Facsimile of the Great Seal, on tinted paper, to imitate the 
riginal MS. Price zs. 

WATERPORD ROLL (The).— Illuminated Charter- Roll of 

Waterford, Temp. Richard II. The Illuminations accurately Traced and Coloured 
for the Work from a Copy carefully made by the late George V. Du Nover, Esq., 
M.R.I.A. Those Charters which have not already appeared in print will be 
edited by the Rev. James Graves, A.B., M.R.I.A. Imperial 410, cloth extra, 
gilt, 36J. [^Nearly ready. 

WESTWOOD'S PALJEOGRAPHIA SACRA PICTORIA: 
being a Series of Illustrations of the Ancient Versions of the Bible, copied from 
Illumhiated Manuscripts, executed between the Fourth and Sixteenth Centuries. 
Royal 4to, with 50 beautifully Illuminated Plates, half- bound morocco, ;^3 xos. 
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WIIiD'S ENGLISH CATHEDRALS. Twelve select examples 
of the Ecclesiastical Architecture of the Middle Ages ; beautifully coloured, after 
the Original Drawings by Chaklks Wild. Imperial folio, in portfolio, £^ 4;. 

WILD'S FOREIGN CATHEDRALS. Twelve fine plates, im- 
perial folio, coloured, after the Original Drawings, by Charles Wim, In port- 
folio, £\ 4J. . 
" These splendid plates are unequalled, whether bound as a volume, treasured in* 

a portfolio, or framed for universal admiration." — Athenetuin. 

WILSON'S AMERICAN ORNITHOLOGY ; or, Natural History 
of the Birds of the United States ; with the Continuation by Prince Charles 
LuciAN boNAPARTB. New AND ENLARGED EDITION, Completed by the 
insertion of above One Hundred Birds omitted in the original Work, and Illus- 
trated by valuable Notes, and Life of the Author, by Sir William Jardinb. 
Three Vols., 8vo, with a fine Portrait of Wilson, and 103 Plates, exhibiting^ 
nearly four hundred figures of Birds accurately engraved and beautifully coloured, 
half- bound morocco. [/« the Press. 

"The History of American Birds by Alexander Wilson is equal in elegance to the 

most distinguished of our own splendid works on Ornithology."— Cuvier. 

" This is by far the best edition of the American Ornithology, both on account of 
the beautiful plates and the interesting^ notes of the editor. Every ornithologist 
must of course possess the work, and he should if possible procure this edition." — 
Neville Wood. 

WILSON'S FRENCH-ENGLISH AND ENGLISH-FRENCH 
DICTIONARY ; containing full Explanations, Definitions, Synonyms, Idioms, 
Proverbs, Terms of Art and Science, and Rules for the Pronunciation of each 
Language. Compiled from the Dictionaries of the French Academy, Bovbr, 
Chambaud, Garnibr, Laveaux, Dbs Carri^res and Fain, Johnson, and 
Walkbr. Imperial 8vo, 1.323 closely-printed pages, cloth extra, 15*. 

WONDERFUL CHARACTERS : Memoirs ^nd Anecdotes of 
Remarkable and Eccentric Persons of every Age and Nation. By Henry 
Wilson and James Caulfield. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, with 6z full-page 
Engravings, 7*. dd. 

WRIGHT'S (Andrew) COURT-HAND RESTORED ; or, Stu- 
dent's Assistant in Reading Old Deeds, Charters, Records, &c. Folio, half- 
morocco. \os. td. 

WRIGHT'S CARICATURE HISTORY of the GEORGES 
(House of Hanover). With 400 Pictures, Caricatures, Squibs, Broadsides, 
Window Pictures, &c. By Thomas Wright, Esq., M.A., F.S.A. Crown 8vo, 
cloth extra, 7*. td. 
** Emphatically one of the liveliest of books, as also one of the most interesting. 

Has the twofold merit of beins: at once amusing and edifying." — Morning Post. 

WRIGHT'S HISTORY OF CARICATURE AND OP THE 
GROTESQUE IN ART. LITERATURE, SCULPTURE, AND PAINT- 
ING, from the Earliest Times to the Present Day. By Thomas Wright, 
M.A., F.S.A. Profusely Illustrated by F. W. Fairholt, F.S.A. Large post 
Svo, cloth extra, gilt, 7.;. 6d. 

^ENOPHON'S COMPLETE WORKS. Translated into English. 
■^^ Demy 8vo, with Steel-plate Portrait, a thick volume of 770 pages, 12*. 

'^K^KES^ DROLLERIES. Edited, with Introduction, by George 
**• Augustus Sala. In Three Parts — the First containing Artemus Ward's 
Book, the Biglow Papers, Orpheus C. Kerr, Jack Downing, and the 
Nasbv Papers : the Second containing Artemus Ward's Travels, Hans 
Breitmann, Professor at the Breakfast^ Table, the Biglow Papers 
(Part II.), and Josh Billings ; the Third containing Artemus Ward among 
the Fenians, Autocrat of the Breakfast Table, Bret Harte's Stories, 
The Innocents Abroad, and The New Pilgrim's Progress. Three Vols., 
crown 8vo, cloth extra, gilt, price los. 6d.; or, separately, 3J 6d. per Vol. 

J. OGDEN and CO., printers, 172, ST. JOHN STREET, LONDON. 
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